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Every body, now-a-days, who travels a few 
hundred miles from home, writes a tour ; and 
we have some thoughts ourselves of once 
more’ crossing the Straits of Dover for the 
purpose of compiling materials, to produce on 
our return an account of some twenty leagues 
east of Calais. ‘But perhaps it would first be 
wise to inquire how these articles sell ; for, 
though journal writers be numerous, of their 
readers’ multitude we are not so well in- 
formed. This lady has journeyed through the 
+ and again beaten track of Turin and 
rence to Rome, and back by Bologna, 
Venice, and Milan; a tour which is now 
made with little more danger or difficulty 
than a trip to Edinburgh or Glasgow, and 
may be performed with almost as much ce- 
lerity as our forefathers’ nsed ia getting 
to t northern cities.* After recrossing 
the Alps, Mrs. Colston with her husband tra- 
verse some parts of Switzerland, and then 
visit the south of France from Marseilles to 
Bordeaux. And of all and each of these 
places we have not long since had occasion 
to give some account. 
etting novelty therefore out of the ques- 
tion, (for what can be written new on these 
subjects by « hasty traveller) we proceed 
to give an outline of the work before us. By 
by, the first page isa novelty, for we 
emever remember to have heard of a lady au- 
thor commencing such a tour in such a way, 
and at such a time. 

“ On the 1st of November, 1819, I quitted 
my beloved parents, having that morning tied 
that awfully important Gordion( Gordian )knet 
which the hand of death can alone untie,t 
and trom which the thread of: lite becomes 
either much more or much less happy than 
before, On the 2d of November, with a sky 
uuasually serene for the season, and a favour- 
ing breeze, we embarked on board the Ches- 
terfield Packet from Southampton.” 

’ * So thus (as the Duke Aranza says) begins 
our Honeymoon,” and the new married couple 
hasten on to Paris. The bride we find 
throughout full of occasional nausea, certain 
qualms, and tender fears: they begin ere she 
reaches Rouen, and continue with her (though 
happily without any disagreeable conse- 
quences) till she quits Italy. At Yvetdt, 
‘soon atter leaving Havre de Grace, they stop 
atan inn :— 


cosa 
The woman who attended us, and | tials, and in p.340 we are informed that Como 
* We believe, a courier with Government dis- | was “ the birth-place of her little darli 





pemhes reaches Fiofence in six days and a half 
London. 


+ Mrs. Colston has not heard of, or did not 
» the powers of ‘* King, Lords, and 


who with the exception of a boy was the only 
individual we saw at this inn, was a person 
whose appearance and manner recalled to 
my mind all the horrors which 1 had read in 
the narratives of fiction. With a masculine 
fierceness of air, and a menacing gesture, 
which at the same time appeared veiled un- 
der an assumed carelessness and indiffer- 
ence, she seemed to me the character who 
would inform the distant banditti of the pre- 
sence of the nightly guest, assist in robbing 
and murdering the prey, thea partake the 
fierce and horrid carousals of the ruffian 
band. Had we been in a lonely part of Italy 
I should have considered our lives were in 
danger: as it is, either I was greatly mis- 
taken, or she is one of those women who are 
the wonder and disgrace of their sex. Per- 
haps, after all, I judge her too harshly, but 
the manners of some of the females of this 
country astonish me; they seem to have no 
modesty, and without this quality a woman 
in my opinion almost loses her sex, and be- 
comes a being at whom I wonder and tremble.” 

Whether this terrific woman turned out the 
wonder or disgrace of her sex we are not 
informed, but the travellers resumed their 
joarney next morning “ with delight,” as 
Mrs. C, says, and with their throats uncut. 
* At half after 10 o’clock,*. on the 6th of 
November we entered Paris by the Jardin 
des Tuileries and passed.the Palais Royal.” 

We are not very well aware how the new 
married couple found out this entrance—the 
Jardin being nearly the center of Paris, and 
the usual avenue into the city from Rouen 
being by the Porte St. Denis or the Barriere 
de Clichy, both of which are on the hither 
side of the Palais Royal. 

The usual routine of sights in Paris follows, 
in which nothing new is discovered, nor any 
idea particularly novel broached. In p. 15, 
the authoress attributes to Dr.. Harrington a 
reply which we have always heard ascribed 
to Dr. Johnson : “* When some oue observed 
to him, as a piece of music was concluded, 
* How surprisingly difficult the execution of 
that lesson!’ * Yes,’ said he, ‘ it is a pity that 
itis possible.’” In the same breath we may 
notice a similar error, at p. 197, ‘‘ Palaces, 
pictures, furniture, every thing is to be let 
or sold in this city, Rome ; and the observa- 
tion of an ancient Roman may justly be 
applied to its present state ‘ That Rome 
itself would be for sale if a purchaser could 
be found rich enough to buy it.’” This 





* By the by, setting out on a tour with a mar- 
riage is an admirable recipe for accuracy of dates 
in a Female Traveller. Mrs. Colston displa 
the most precise effect of good breeding in this 
respect, and throughout her Journey keeps time 
punctually. We noticed‘the epoch of her aiup- 


Ara- 
bella, who here first saw the ‘ of day at 
half after 11 o’clock on the 29th of July,” (1820) ; 
that is to say nine months all but two days 
after she began her trarel. If this be not exacti- 





tude, we know not what is, 





speech was made by Jugurtha, and not by a 
Roman, and this prophecy was afterwards 
fulfilled by the sale of the empire to Didius 
Julidnns. 

From the French capital the tourists pro- 
ceed by Dijon and Dole to the Jura Alps, 
which they reach towards the latter end of 
November ; and the passage across, rendered 
difficult by the snow, is amusing and iuterest- 
ingly told. 

“The snow had recommenced at six 
o’clock, and was now falling heavily ; it was 
at this time four feet in depth, and T., who 
has travelled nearly all his life, said he had 
never seen so much, excepting in America, 
and on some of the highest mountains in 
Spain. On these higher ridges of the Juras, 
which we were now traversing, the snow had 
begun to fall ten days ago, and our assistants 
gave us the not very consolatory information, 
that on the preteding Monday, an English 
gentleman, travelling in a caléche on this 
same road, had, notwithstanding the precau- 
tion of a sledge, been upset three times, and 
had been seven hours going a post and three 
quarters, or about nine miles. The scene 
was grand and sublime ; a deep carpet, as it 
were, of white velvet, but with a bluer tint, 
overspread the mountains ; the fir trees rose 
majestically above; in those immediately 
near us, the dark green of the under parts 
of the boughs left uncovered, contrasted well 
with the white mantle which clothed all other 
objects; the trees at a little. distance were 
shaded in mist by the falling snow. Our guides 
informed us that the substantial poles which 
were placed on each side to mark the road, 
and which were about twelve feet high, are 
some wiuters entirely buried in the suow: 
woe be to the unfortunate traveller who at 
such a time should be found on these moun- 
tains! - - - 

“The beech trees lay almost buried in 
snow ; the hardy natives of the scene, the 
Alpine firs, alone towered in majesty above ; 
their beautiful masses of foliage looking like 
white velvet, fringed with green worsted ; 
many branches, however, were broken, and 
some exhibited headiess trunks. A hamlet, 
at the bottom of a deep ravine, arrested our 
attention, the cottages of which were so 
completely covered with snow, that nothing 
was visible but the chimneys, and a darkish 
outline, which marked the shape of the roofs. 
The inmates of these habitations, from the 
time when the snows fall, must remain buried 
ander them, like the natives of Lapland and 
Iceland, until they melt, which I should 
think, by their appearance, can hardly occur 
before the fullowing spring.” 

They reach Geneva in safety, but hardly 
touch the town, and make the bes? of their 
way to Chambery: before they arrive, how- 
ever, Mrs. C. experiences a nocturnal alarm 
at the inn at Frangy. ‘* All the dreadful 
stories I had read of travellers mardered in 
their beds in Italy and its vicinity now dart- 
ed on my mind.” This fright turns out 
to be merely the arrival of another English 
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traveller, and she seeks to repose again. 
Between St. Jean de Maurienne and Lans- 
le-bourg, they travel by night, and ‘ the 
black wolves of the Alps, the must savage of 
their species,” haunt the lady’s imagination, 
*¢ fancying that I heard the half-barking, half- 
howling sound of wolves in the distance, I 
did not pass a very agreeable night. I have 
since been assured’ that no wolves would 
attack a carriage, as the noise of its motion 
frightens them.” What a consolation to fu- 
ture travellers who go this road. 

On ascending Mont Cenis, there is an 
animal exploit described, almost equal to that 
of the Kilkenny Cats. 

- - - “ We observed the church and houses 
of Lans-le-bourg in the valley below, di- 
minished almost to nothing, the houses look- 
ing like tombstones, from the immense dis- 
tance. Stunted firs long continued to clothe 
the mountain, but at length all vegetation 
ceased. On the summit we saw a cottage, 
into which, it being vacant during a time of 
very deep snow, seven wolves found their 
way; the snow closing the door they could 
not escape. Some time after, one wolf was 
discovered there and the heads of six others, 
so that it was evident that they had eaten 
each other, and that the surviving one had 
proved the strongest.” - - - - 

Having entered Piedmont, the travellers 
pass by Suza towards Turin, and stop a night 
at Rivoli, which is a considerable market 
town a few miles from the capital. Here 


horrors thicken, though the picture of a+ 


matrimonial night-scene so early in the jour- 
ney is very amusing. 

- - - “Qur supper was bad; but what 
was to me beyond comparison worse, I had 
scarcely retired to rest, fatigued with a 
hard day’s travelling, when my ears were 
assailed by such a combination of bacchana- 
lian sounds, from six or eight carters who 
were guests in the house, as completely 
banished sleep from my weary eyes. My 
too fertile imagination conjured up a variety 
of horrors:—an inn where no respectable 
visitants ever came, in Italy, where murders 

o almost unpunished ;—a set of despera- 

oes, intoxicating themselves as a prepara- 
tion to robbing and murdering three help- 
less travellers ;—such were the terrors which 
agitated my mind, and which I vainly at- 
tempted to impart to my caro sposo, who was 
so sunk in the arms of Morpheus, that all I 
could extort from him [poor devil!] was an 
occasional entreaty to let him sleep, and to 
go to arp 4 myself.. Daylight at length 
came, and brought with it the conviction 
that my alarms were groundless, and conse- 
quent regret for having indulged them, and 
self-reproach for my want of confidence in 
that divine Providence who had hitherto so 
mercifully protected me.” 


The reader will hardly believe that Rivoli 
and Turin are about as near as Riclmound 
and London ; and to say the least of them, 
quite as honest, and the road as safe. 

From Tarin to Florence nothing occurs 
worthy of particular notice. At the latter 
city, the name of Alfieri seems to have 

_strack the fair authoress with admiration, 
and we, who perhaps are, hardly capable of 
relishing the minuter beauties of that power- 
ful writer, feel some surprise at her giving 
him the preference over our own immortal 
bard! The usual round of cathedral churches 
and museams follows, with which the reading 
and travelling world are now pretty intimately 
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acquainted. After a residence of above two 
months at Florence, Mrs. C. with her hus- 
band set off for Rome. It was not to be 
expected that sach a journey could be per- 
formed without various perturbations of soul, 
and accordingly some men, who having no 
mind to be run over in the middle of the road, 
and therefore take some to one side and 
some to the other, afford great ground 
for apprehensions; and on reading a line 
or two farther we find some dangers to be 
apprehended from the fair sex, as they met 
** several women, who from their unfeminine 
costume, their squalid appearance, and the 
expression of their features, would have each made 
a fitting Leonarda to cook for Gil Blas’ rob- 
bers in the cave.” - - - A few miles fur- 
ther, “ we saw suspended to a wooden 
cross the bones of thieves and murderers, 
who had been executed, turned perfectly 
black by exposure to the elements. A sight 
how horrible to an English traveller! I have 
omitted to observe, that, throughout our 
whole continental journey, we have con- 
tinually met with crosses, erected, as we 
are informed, in memorial of some unfortu- 
nate traveller having been murdered on the 


Notwithstanding all these ominous appear- 
ances, the travellers reach Rome alive ! 

Mrs. Colston’s description of the Eternal 
City is good, and plainly told ; her descriptions 
of what she sees are evidently the impres- 
sions of the moment, and are always interest- 
ing: indeed the tour throughout shows marks 
of freshness and of ease in writing, but it 
wants, as we fear most tours in these parts 
must want, the stamp of originality. We 
omit any account of Rome, and confess that 
in the route thence to Venice we have nothing 
new. At the latter city Mrs. C. visits the 
Bridge of Sighs, and then says, 

“We went over the arsenal, which af- 
fords an interesting spectacle, as having 
furnished the principal support to the former 
grandeur of Venice; at the same time that one 
sees in its present state, a melancholy pic- 
ture of the decline of the city.—We saw the 
Bucentaur, which now ‘lies rotting, un- 
restored.’ Its form is very singular; it was 
rowed by forty-four oars, and was formerly 
covered with gilding, which cost 36,000 
sequins. The present vessel is one hundred 
and twenty years old: it was never used 
but once a-year, on Ascension Day ; when 
the singular ceremony of the marriage of 
the Doge (as head of the Republic) with 
the Adriatic took place, the former throwing 
a ring into the sea in token of the espousals, 
This ceremony was performed off the Island 
of Lido. One may easily imagine the gaiety 
of the spectacle, when all Venice, from the 
highest to the lowest, transported to the 
surface of the Adriatic in their gondolas, 
accompanied their chief, to the sound of 
music, cannon, etc. and the degree of na- 
tional enthusiasm which would be excited on 
such occasions., The Venetian nobility 
offered the French 29,000 ducats to leave 
the Bucentaur untouched; but Bonaparte, 
in the spirit of our Edward I, commanded 
that it should be despoiied of all its rich 
materials, and we now see only the black- 
ened ‘ skele{on of her Titanic form.’ ” 

The view of Venice from the summit of 
St. Mark’s tower is certainly extensive and 
fine, but we apprehend that the canals which 
intersect the city cannot be seen from it, at 
least Mrs. G.’s eyes must have been better 





than ours if she succeeded im their disco- 


—— 
very,—the houses of Venice are much too 


high to permit their prospect. 

Mrs. Colston quits Gentes, sat: traversing 
the plains of Lombardy, arrives without ac- 
cident at Milan. No other terror occurs but 
only that of hearing some banditti were on 

e road; in consequence of which, ‘ we 
took the precaution of loading our pistols, 
and avoided travelling either too early or too 
late in the day.” 

Her description of the splendid Cathedral 
of Milan is very good; though it thus ter- 
minates— 

“The building of this church was com- 
menced by John, Galeas Visconti, in 1386 ; 
yet, wonderful to say, it was only completed 
under Bonaparte, who caused the facade to 
be finished from the design of the architect 
Amati!” 

The wonder expressed in this paragraph mai 
adn for came future day, py the building 
is not yet completed, nor likely to be for many 
years to come. ‘ 

At Como, as we noticed before, Mrs. C. 
presented her husband with the little Ara- 
bella ; and after a visit to the Lago Maggiore, 
she is baptized amid Alpine snows, having 
accidentally met with an English clergyman 
at the little village of the Simplon, in re- 
crossing the Alps by that passage. ‘ She is 
probably (says Mrs. C.) the first English 
child who has been baptized on the summits 
of the Simplon.” What a pity it is she could 
not begin to write her tour! 

The Journey in Switzerland affords nothing 
new. M. Simond’s late work on that country 
has nearly exhausted it; and we have de- 
voted so much space to the first volume, 
that we can afford to go no farther with the 
fair nursitig Traveller. This we the less re- 
gret, as from the brief specimens which we 
have given of the work, our readers will per- 
ceive the light and pleasant style of Mrs. Col- 
ston’s descriptions, and the warmth of feel- 
ing with which she views the occurrences 
that pass before her. The great defect in a 
work of this kind, unless it boasts some ex- 
traordinary talent, is the frequency with 
which all these scenes have been described 
and re-described. Mrs. Colston seems to 
feel this herself, and says in her Preface, 
“request of friends,” ‘demand for multi- 
plied copies.” ‘* These pleas may be urged 
perhaps with truth, but nevertheless are 
worn so threadbare, that the very sound 
renders the reader doubtful whether to laugh 
or yawn at the anticipated feeling of ennui 
which they produce.’ 

We would not be so ungallant as to doubt 
a lady’s word ; but has not the fair authoress 
herself contrived to make her excuses a little 
dubious, by a note in page 257, vol. 2? 

In conclusion, to those who have not been 
compelled to read as many tours as ourselves, 
we venture to recommend this work as an 
amusing and agrecable account of the places 
visited by the writer. 4 

Fifty lithographic prints, from drawings by 
Mrs. Colston, are published, to illustrate the 
tour: they are not of the best class, and rather 
overburdened with waterfalls; and we are 
also of opinion that it is an odd taste, and un- 
promising of success, to illustrate an octavo 
book with folio prints. 





THE LIBERAL, NQ. If. 

Tue second package labelled “ Verse and 
Prose from the South” is of as contemptible 
a standard as ite predecessor; and only less 





obnoxious to censure, because it is more dull, 











— — 
if possible of a baser literary quality, and free 


from those atrocities against feeling, morals 
and religion *, which previously excited so 
general an abliorrence. Lord Byron's quota 
seems to be limited to the first part of a sort 
of drama called .“‘ Heaven and Earth, a 
Mystery ;” the rest being evidently from the 
elegant and forcible pens of Mr. L. Hunt 
and coadjutors, not in the South but at home 
here, and well known as slop contributors to 
defunct or still-struggling periodicals of the 
day. Poor Lord Byron, whose own alacrity 
in sinking has been as maryellously displayed 
of late as his alacrity in swimming was once 
exhibited at the Hellespont, puts us in mind 
of Tom Moore’st Magpie about to have its 
neck twisted for evil association with destruc- 
tive vermin— 

Whiat brought you here ? Bad company ! 

Bad company ! Mag still exclaimed, Bad company ! 
But it must be acknowledged that the noble 
Lord has a wonderful knack of adapting 
himself to his circumstances: and had not 
his friend, Mr. Moore, made the best pos- 
sible jest a priori upon his heliacal brightness, 
we are of opinion that the jokes a posteriori 
égainst so inferior a production as Heaven 
and Earth would have been numerous and 
stinging. It is well for him that the field is 
preoccupied in a smart but amicable way. 

The new Liberal, ’bating this ‘ Mystery,’ is 
in reality but a collection of papers too long 
for its ally the Examiner newspaper. Of 
both it may be said— 

Another and another still succeeds, 

And the last fool’s as welcome as the former ; 

i, e. hibernice, there is a gradual decline and 
fall. Ofthe cause thereof we now proceed 
methodically to advise our readers. 

** Heaven and Earth” is founded on a mis- 
apprehension of the 2d verse of the sixth 
chapter of Genesis, “‘ And it came to pass that 
the sons of God saw the danghters of men 
that they were fair; and they took them 
wives of all which they chose ;”’ ont of which 
a piece of writing in a dramatic form is 
wrenght, similar in principle to the Loves of 
the Angels. The characters are, Noah, Shem, 
Japhet, and Irad, of the race of Seth ; Aho- 
libamah and Anah, beautiful women, descend- 
ants of Cain ; Samiasa (called, for shortness, 
in the Dram. Pers,Sam!) and Azaziel, seraphs, 
their lovers; the archangel Raphael, and 
chorusses, &c. evil spirits and mortals. The 
scene opens with the ladies watching on 
Ararat, the laminous descent of their celes- 
tial visitants ; and the gentle affection of 
Anah (throughout contrasted with the loftier 
aspirations of her sister) is sweetly expressed: 

. I should have loved 
Azaziel not less were he mortal ; yet 
Tam glad he is not. 1 can not outlive him. 
“And when I think that his immortal wings 
Will one day hover o'er the sepulchre 
Of the poor child of clay which so adored him, 
As he adores the Highest, death becomes 
Less terrible ; but yet I pity him; 
His grief will be of ages, or at least 
Mine would be such for him, were I the Seraph, 
And he the perishable, 





_ * The Pisans have felt that they went too far 
in Outraging all the good sympathies of mankind, 
aud make a most snivelling amende for it in their 
errata, thus— 

“‘ Instead of.a worse king never left a realm 


undone,” read “a weuker king ne'er left a realm 

undone”—instead of ‘a bad ugly woman,” read 
wf Not the author of the Lo , 

author of the Loves of the Angels 

he of Fleet-street, rt 
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Aho. Rather say, 
That he will single forth some other daughter 
Of Earth, and love her as he once loved Anah. 
Anah. And if it should be so, and she so loyed 
him, 
Better thus than that he should weep for me, 

Aho. If I thought thus of Samiasa’s love, 

All Seraph as he is, I'd spurn him from me, 
But to our invocation ! Tis the hour. 

Before we describe these invocations, and 
other parts which resemble them in the shape 
and structure of the lines, we will quote the 
very few passages which have occurred to us 
in examining the whole piece,.as possessing 
tolerable beauty. And first, the descent of 
the angels :— 

Anah. Lo! they have kindled all the west, 
Like a returning sunset ;—lo! 

On Ararat’s late secret crest 
A mild and many-colour’d-bow, 

The remnant of their flashing path, 
Now shines! and now, behold! it hath 
Returned to night, as rippling foam, 

Which the leviathan hath lash’d 
From his unfathomable home, 

When sporting on the face of the calm deep, 

Subsides soon after he again hath dash'd 
Down, down, to where the ocean’s fountains sleep. 

Japhet’s suliloyuy on the approach of the 


deluge. Scene, the mountains—a cavern and | 


the rocks of Caucasus. 

Ye wilds, that look eternal; and thou cave, 
Which seem’st unfathomable ; and ye mountains, 
So varied and so terrible in beauty ; 

Here, in your rugged majesty of rocks 

And toppling trees that twine their roots with stone 
In perpendicular places, where the foot 

Of man would tremble, could he reach them—yes, 
Ye look eternal! Yet, in a few days, [hurled 
Perhaps even hours, ye will be changed, rent, 
Before the mass of waters; and you cave, 

Which seems to lead into a lower world, [wave, 
Shall ‘have its depths search’d by the sweeping 
And dolphins gambol in the lion’s den ‘ 

And man——Oh, men! my fellow-heings! Who 
Shall weep above your universal grave, 

Save 1? Whoshall be leftto weep? My kinsmen, 
Alas!’ what am T better than ye are, 

That I must live beyond ye ? Where shall be 
The pleasant places where I thought of Anah 
While I had hope ? or the more savage haunts, 
Scarce less beloved, where I despair'd for her ? 
And can it be !—Shall yon exulting peak, 

Whose glittering top is like a distant star, 

Lie low beneath the boiling of the deep ? 

No more to have the n.orning sun break forth, 
And scatter hack the mists in floating folds 

From its tremendous brow? no more to have 
Day's broad orb drop behind its head at even, 
Leaving it with a crown of many hues ? 

No more to be the beacon of the world, 

For angels to alight on, as the spot 

Nearest the stars ? And can those words‘ no more’’ 
Be meant for thee, for all things, save for us, 

And the predestined creeping things reserved 

By my sire to Jehovah's bidding ? May 

He preserve them, and J not have the power 

To snatch the loveliest of earth’s daughters from 
A doom which even some serpent, with his mate, 
Shall ’scape to save his kind to be prolong’d, 

To hiss and sting through some emerging world, 
Reeking and dank from out the slime, whose ooze 
Shall slumber o’er the wreck of this until 

The salt. morass subside into a sphere 
Beneath.the sun, and be the monument, 

The sole and undistinguish’d sepulchre, 

Of yet quick myriads of all life? How much 
Breath will be still’d at once! All beauteous world ! 
So young, so mark’d out for destruction, I - 





With a cleft heart ldok on thee day by day, 

And night by night, thy numbered days and nights, 
I cannot save thee, cannot save even her 

Whose love had made me love thee more. - - - 

The same subject is irregularly and, in part, 
finely treated by a chorus of Spirits. 
Hark! hark! already we can hear the voice 

Of growing ocean’s gloomy swell ; 

The winds, too, plume their piercing wings ! 
The clouds have nearly filled their springs ; 
The fountains of the great deep shall be broken, 
And heaven set wide her windows; while man- 
kind 
View, unacknowledged, each tremendous token — 
Still, as they were from the beginning, blind. - 
We hear the sound they cannot hear, 
The mustering thunders of the threatening 
sphere ; 
Yet a few hours their coming is delay'd ; 
Their flashing banners, folded still om high, 
Yet undisplay'd, 
Save to the Spirits’ all-pervading eye 
. Howl! howl! oh Earth! 
Thy death is nearer than thy recent birth . 
Tremble, ye mountains, soon to shrink below 
The ocean's overflow ! 
The waves shall break upon your cliffs; and shells, 

The little shells, of ocean's least things be 
Deposed where now the eagle’s offspring dwells— 
How shall he shriek o’er the remorseless sea ! 
And call his nestlings up with fruitléss yell, _ 
Unanswered, save by the encroaching swell ;— 
While man shall {ong in vain for his broad wings, 

The wings which could not save:— {brings 
Where could he rest them, while the whole space 

Nought to his eye beyond the deep, his grave ? 

Japhet’s definition of love munt close this 
briet list of selected beauties, and it is melan- 
choly to think that forty of Lord Byyon’s 
pages present no more. 

Alas ! what else is Love but Sorrow? Even 
He who made earth in love, had soon to grieve 
Above its first and best inhabitants. 

It must now be our less satisfactory and 
far more tedious task, to exemplify the oppo- 
site side of the picture, in which the quagtity 
of trash unworthy of any poet of the tithe of 
Lord Byron’s reputation, absolutely surprises 
us.” We return to the first invocation of 
Anah, which is of the sheerest tol-de-rol but 
foonery. 

Seraph ! 
From thy sphere! 
Whatever star contain thy glory ; 
In the ete:nal depths of heaven 
Albeit thou watchest with “ the seven,” 
Though through space infinite and hoary 
Before thy bright wings worlds be driven, 
Yet hear! 
Oh! think of her who holds thee dear! 
And though she nothing is to thee, 
Yet think that thou art all to her. 
Thou canst not te}l,—and never be 
Such pangs decreed to aught save me,— 
The bitterness of tears. 
Eternity is in thine years, 

Unborn, undying beauty in thine eyes ; 

With me thou canst not sympathize, 

Except in love, and there thou must 
Acknowledge that more loving dust 
Ne’er wept beneath the skies, - - - 
Yet, Seraph dear’! 
Oh hear !—fOh dear.] 

Great is their love who love in sin and fear ; 
[Oh dear.] 

And such, I feel, are waging in my heart 

A war unworthy, &c. &¢.—[Oh dear.] 

The change of sin and fear from passions 
into personal combatants, in the penuiti< 
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matfe line, is a bold inroad, and the whole af- 

fair bears a close likeness to a doggrel in- 

scription on a tomb-stone. What stuff the 
following reproof of Noah for Japhet’s 
grambling!— 

i Peace, child of passion, peace ! 
not within thy heart, yet with thy tongue. ~ 
De Gel se means’ tig 

Live as he wills it—die, when he ordains, 

A righteous death, unlike the seed* of Cain’s. 
Cease, or be sorrowful in silence ; cease 

To weary Heaven’s ear with thy selfish plaint. 
Would’st thou have God commit asin for thee ? 

Such it would be 
To alter his intent 

For a mere mortal sorrow. Beaman! 

And bear what Adam's race must bear, and cau, 
= to this balderdash the reply is nearly 
na — 

“a Ay, father! but when they are gone, 
And we are all alone, 

Floating upon the azure desart, and 

The depth beneath us hides our own dear land, 

And dearer, silent friends and brethren, all 
Buried in its immeasurable breast, 
Who, who, our tears, our shrieks, shall then 
command ? 
Can we in desolation’s peace have rest ? 
Oh God! be thou a God, and spare 
Yet while ’tis time! 
Renew not Adam’s fall : 
Mankind were then but twain, 
But they are numerous now as are the waves 
And the tremendous rain, (graves, 

Whose drops shall be less thick than would their 
Were graves permitted to the seed of Cain. 
This is thick-studding of graves, but not 

half so ridiculons as what follows, where 

Raph beats Japh hollow in absurdity :— 
Noah, Silence, vain boy! each word of thine’s 

a crime ! 
Angel! forgive this stripling’s fond despair. [Ye! 
. Seraphs! these mortals speak in passion: 

Who are, or should be, passionless and pure, 

May now return with me. 
am. It may not be : 

We have chosen, and will endure. 


Raph, Say’st thou ? Amen! 
Aza, He hath said it, and Isay, 
Raph. Again! 
Then from this hour, : 
Shorn as ye are of all celestial power, 
And aliens from your God, 
Farewell ! 


Raphael must surely have been a little 
cracked, to bid Beings Fare Well, in the same 
breath which told them they were doomed to 
eternal alienation from happiness ! his. good 
by is a blessing to the damned! For the 


‘ argumentative pathetic, we think the follow- 


ing worthy of a place with the preceding. 
It is a chorus of mortals, but deserves to be 
immortal. 
Oh son of Noah! mercy on thy kind ! 
What, wilt thou leave us all—all—all behind ? 
While safe amidst the elemental strife, 
Thou sit’st within thy guarded ark ? 
A Mother (offering her infant to Jaruzt.) Oh 
let this child embark ! 
I brought him forth in woe, 
But thought it joy 
To see him to my bosom clinging so, ~ 
Why was he born ? 
What hath he done— 
My unwean’d son— 
To move Johovah's wrath or scorn ? 
What is there in this milk of mine, that Death 





J 


¢ Why not juice ? and then it might be sugar-( 
canes, ws ‘ 


Should stir all heaven and earth up to destroy 


My boy, 
And roll the waters o’er his placid breath ? 
Save him, thou seed of Seth ! 
Burlesque can go no farther!* Nor does 
~~ par shine less in the plain easy col- 
nial. 
“Sephet, Oh, Anah! 
Trad. But she loves thee not. 
Japh. Alas! 
Trad, And proud Aholibamah spurns me also. 
Japh, 1 feel for thee too. 
Trad, Let her keep her pride. 
Japh. I grieve not for myself, nor fear ; 
[ am safe, not for my own deserts, but those 
Of a well-doing sire, who hath been found 
Righteous enough to-save his children. - - - - 


The leaden and heavy prosiness of this quo- 
tation shows how absolutely necessary it is 
in poetry to measure out the thoughts accord- 
ing to a certain formula, and begin each line 
with a capital letter to show that it is verse ; 
otherwise this composition by my Lord Byron, 
with its innumerable terminations in ofs, ands, 
buts, and withs, would stand a bad chance 
ot being mistaken. To render this more 
clear, we shall dip at hazard into a page, and 
print it as if it were prose: 

Juph. And is it so, that ye too know not? 
Angels! angels! ye have shared man’s sin, and, 
it may be, now must. partake his punishment ; or 
at the least-my sorrow. Sam. Sorrow ! I ne’er 
thought till now to hear an Adamite speak rid- 
dies tome, Japh. And hath not the Most High 
expounded them? ‘Then ye are lost, as they are 
lost. .dho. So be it! if, they love as they are 
loved, .they wiil not shrink more to be mortal, 
than I would to dare an immortality of agonies 
with Samiasa! nah. Sister! sister! speak 
not thus. dza. Fearest thou, my Anah? 
Anah, Yes, for thee; { would resign the greater 
remnant of this little life of mine, before one 
hour of thine eternity should know a pang. 

If this be poetry, then is the 26th chapter 
of Nambers also poetry. Having quoted so 
much, we need hardly point out the miserable 
rhymes which continually occur, such as 
sorrow—thorough! But we will ask an opi- 
nion on this simile, 

- - « - Go, Japhet, 

Sigh to the stars as wolves howl to the moon ; 
which, if we catch the anthor’s meaning, is 
about as disagreeable a mode of sighing as 
ever was practised either before the flood or 
after. Among the little blunders we find 
him for he almost invariably used ungramma- 
tically, and we subjoin a curious specimen of 





* Though for mere doggrel the following is as 


- =~ Of the sons of Cain 
None shall remain ; 
And all his goodly daughters 
Must lie beneath the desolating waters ; 
Or, floating upward, with their ong hair laid 
Along the wave, the cruel heaven upbraid. - - - 
Sam. Raphael ! 
The first and fairest of the sons of God, 
How long hath this been law, 
That earth by angels must be left untrod ? 
Earth! which oft saw 
Jehovah's footsteps not disdain her sod! 
The world he loved, and made 
For love ; and oft have we obey’d 
His frequent mission with delighted pinions. 
Adoring him in his least works display’d ; 
Watching this youngest star of his dominions. 
‘To which Raphael ridiculously answers, that 





they are debased ‘* by mortal 
tal maid,” &c. 


this grace, like a grammar rule, but not 
grammar. , 
Japh. Let me die with this, and them! 
Noah. Thou should’st for such a thought, but 
shalt not; he 
Who can, redeems thee. 
- And why him and thee, 
More than what he, thy son, prefers to both ? 

The dread Deluge itself, or as it is face- 
tiously called *‘ the all-strangling deep,” is 
delineated in the most puerile way. The 
most sublime of earthly themes is treated like 
au old song— 

Lo! they come 

The loathsome waters in their rage ! 

And with their roar make wholesome Nature dumb! 

The forest’s trees (coeval with the hour 
When Paradise upsprung, 

Ere Eve gave Adam knowledge for her dower, 
Or Adam his first hymn of slavery sung,) 

So massy, vast, yet green in their old age, 

Are overtopt, 
Their summer blossoms by the surges lopt, 
Which rise, and rise, and rise. 

A bad imitation of one of the worst metho- 
dist hymas is but a wretched thing for the 
Pisan bard to achieve, and that too on a 
subject calculated to awaken the noblest en- 
thusiasm and grandeur of poetry, if such 
existed in the mind of the writer. ‘This con- 
sideration renders the tailure more striking ; 
and we dismiss the mediocre and insipid 
Mystery to the oblivion prepared for it. 

The next paper, called the Giuli Tre, is a 
flippant introduction to and miserable trans- 
lation of some sonnets by Casti. Its unin- 
telligible prattle about the ‘ natural unmonied 
faculties of poets in general,’ and the ‘* much ac- 
count” of the sonnets, render its sloppy cock- 
neyism unworthy of any notice. To the Giuli 
Tre succeeds an essay ‘‘ on the Spirit of 
Monarchy,” which we should guess by its 
style to be from the pen of Mr. William Haz- 
litt. It displays endless verbal antitheses, 
out of which we at least cannot pick sense. 
As far as we cancomprehend it, it is written 
to prove that a man hates every other man, 
and therefore wishes to have a king to 
aggrandize his own vain-glory at second hand. 
Some equally ingenious paradoxes are broach- 
ed; but it is only possible generally to see 
that they are paradoxes,without being enabled 
to ascertain what the author means. For 
instance— 

“ The Madman in Hogarth who fancies 
himself a king, is not a solitary instance of 
this species of hallucination. Almost every 
true and loyal subject holds such a barren 
sceptre in his hand; and the meanest of the 
rabble, as he runs by the monarch’s side, has 
wit enongh to think—‘ There goes my royal 
self!’ From the most absolute despot to the 
lowest slave there is but one step (no, not 
one) in point of real merit. As far as truth 
or reason is concerned, they might change 
sitdations to-morrow—nay, they constantly 
do so without the smallest loss or benefit to 
mankind ! Tyranny, in a word, is a farce got 
up for the entertainment of poor human 
natare ; and it might pass very well, if it did 
not so often turn into a tragedy.” 

The madman in Hogarth could hardly in- 
dite any nonsense more mad than this; and 
we reaily fear for the writer's intellects, when 
trom kings he flies to stage kings, and asserts 
with great emphasis, that ** Kean has a@ 
heart in his bosom, beating with human pas- 
sion:” that “ he is a living man, and not an 
artificial one”! and much more wild and im- 





ings for a mor- 


probable stoff, such as dreams are made of. 
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The next Liberal ingredient is entitled 
«“ The Dogs: to the Abusers of the Liberal.” 
But it. belies its name, which seems to have 
been given ad captandum, and is simply a 
wretchedly dull attempt at slander upon the 
Duke of Wellington, whom it accuses of hav- 
ing fed his hounds with biscuits while his 
men were in want. This is so deplorably 
low a thing in sentiment and in composition, 
that we can scarcely suppose it possible that 
Lord B. had any hand in it. We instance 
ene of the stanzas of this most abortive folly. 
«“ Talk,” cries a wag, * of parting with one’s studs, 
In decency to Irish famishings, [bloods, 
At least of lessening them! Why, d—n their 
Or rather no bloods, for they’ve no such things, 
(In fact they are but two such precious flocds, 

In horses’ families, and those of kings) [* quietus,’ 
I'd not have giv’n them What’s-his-name’s 
And stopt one gilded oat from Incitatus.” 

With so decided a sample of this ribald 
trumpery we should leave it to its rest, were 
it not that we have a few words to say on the 
mention which it has pleased to make of the 
‘Literary Gazette among its dog establish- 
ments. 

Comptroller,—No one ; Baker and Purvey’r, 
Sir William Curtis ; Groom, Sir Hudson Lowe ; 
Surveyors of the Collars, George and Co. ; 


Bed-maker, Mrs. Leech; Scratcher Extr’or’nary, 
Right Honourable the Earl of Lauderdale ; 
Breakers of Bones and Biscuits, Men in or’nary ; 
Tickler and Tail-bearer, (some spell it Tale) 

J. W. Croker, chiefly when its borne awry ; 
Chaplain (Church Dog-Vane, going with the gale) 
The Reverend Nero Wilson; Scavengers, 

The Beacons, Blackwoods, Bulls, and Gazetteers. 


To this very witty text is added an expla- 
natory note, viz.— 

‘* A set of Dunciad gentry, one or two of them 
cleverer than the others, but all of the same pitch 
of natural impudence, and sordidness of mind. 
The Literary-Gazetteers are promoted because 
they had the luck to be —- Lord Byron, 
before his Lordship was informed, to his great 
mortification, that nobody else thought them 
worth notice. ‘The others have had similar good 
fortune in other quarters, or I should certainly 
not have polluted my iuk with any ofthem.” + 

. The “ Danciad gentry” we perceive have 
not found their Pope at Pisa ; and individu- 
ally we are amused with the especial notice 
of the Literary Gazette in the apology for 
its former good ‘luck.’ It seems that the 
note at least is not from Lord Byron’s pen, 
but from some toad-eater entertaining a due 
deference for the honour of even being kicked 
by a Lord or any personage of that high 
rank. Now, ‘as we are not altogether of this 
humour, we must say that we would much 
rather have Lord Byron’s censure than Lord 
Byron's praise ; though at the same time we 
are perfectly indifferent to either. We la- 
ment that his Lordship should have suffered 
any mortification on our account; and that 
he should foolishly have committed himself 
to notice something we had said, before 
Toady supplied him with the information he 
seemed to want, that we were not worth no- 
tice. From this we observe, how useful his 
new companions make themselves to the 
noble, but senseless Poet; and we trust that 
the good effects of their intelligence may 
soon be (what they are not yet) visible in his 
publications. Of the Bulls and Beacons we 
profess to have no knowledge. The former, 
which we see, is bitter enough sometimes, 
but is evidently “ nobody,” since it has had 
as much condescension as Lord Byron in 
noticing with censure the Literary Gazette: 


as for the poor squad about Blackwood’s 
merry Miscellany, we think there are dunces 
among them, able enough to fight their own 
battle with the Don Puffs of Pisa. Let the 
biting North alone to meet the soft South. 

But we mast now wind up this strange 
eventless history. The Liberal further con- 
tains a description of Genoa, not much in- 
ferior, for that could not be, to the account 
of Pisa. A paragraph from the commence- 
ment is enough to show what rubbish it is— 

‘¢ Imagine (says the writer) a glorious am- 
phitheatre of white houses, with mountains 
on each side and at the back (of the houses.) 
The base is composed of the city, with its 
churches and shipping ; the OTHER houses are 
country seats (and what are they doing, why) 
looking out, one above the other, up the hill.”” Here 
is a clear idea of Genoa, which is very un- 
like any other place in the world ;—yet such 
is this stupid epistle thronghout. It is fol- 
lowed by a Tale of the Passiuns, which could 
move no passion, unless ennui be one ; and a 
long rigmarole about Rousseau, written by 
one Carlone, but who will read it transcends 
our power to tell. An uninteresting Paper 
about Longus the sophist; and an Essay on 
the Scotch Character in the manner of ‘* The 
Spirit of Monarchy,” which sayeth (ex gr.) 
that a Scotchman * is not a unit, but an ag- 
gregate; he is not a link, but a chain,” and 
ether things just as nonsensical, have been 
thrown in for Balaam: and a pedantic piece 
of blundering and barbarous parody on Vir- 
gil, ekes out the Number in the same laud- 
able fashion. The smart bits, as usual, come 
last and close the rear, They are fit for 
nothing else. Witness the wittiest—Alfieri’s 
benediction : 

Peace be to the friars, 
But in common attires : 
Peace, priests, to you also, 
But few, and don’t bawl so : 
Our cardinals bright 
Let ’em leave us our light : 
The chief of the set 
Let him take to his net : 
Then laws, and no king ; 
And let Italy sing. 
NEW DUET. 
To the Tune of “ Why how now, saucy jade?” 
Why how now, saucy Tom, 
It you thus must ramble, 
I will publish some 
Remarks on Mister Campbell. 
Answer, 
Why how now, Parson Bowles, 
Sure the priest is maudlin ! 
[To the Public] How can you, d—n your souls ! 
Listen to his twaddling ? 

Such being the character of this work, we 
dare say the public will be troubled with no 
more Liberals ; if so, as Michael said to the 
debased seraphs we say to Lord Byron—thy 
depraved taste has doomed thee to everlast- 
ing misery, 80 FARE WELL. 





Vestiges of the Ancient Manners and Customs 
discoverable in modern Italy and Sicily. By 
the Rev. J.J. Blunt, Fellow of St. John’s 
College, Cambridge ; and late one of the 
Travelling Bachelors of that University. 
8vo. pp. 293." London 1823, J. Murray. 

Tue resemblances, the coincidences, the ab- 

solute remains of pagan rites and supersti- 

tions which were engrafted on Christianity 
in its earliest ages, and still exist in the 

Roman Catholic ceremonies and customs of 


—————— 
of observant minds, The pen of Dr. Middle- 
ton threw a light upon many of the details, 
and it was reserved for Mr. Blunt, by the 
present volume, still more curionsly and 
minutely to trace ont the subject, and bring 
before the public an illastration of it at once 
instructive and entertaining. 

The author claims for his Work a literary, 
and disclaims for it a polemical character ; 
and we agree with him on these points, 
thongh for reasons different from those which 
he has alleged: and chiefly because we think 
the gorgeous show and ceremonial appeals 
to the senses, which distinguish the Roman 
Catholic Church, are not, if not intrinsically 
erroneous, to be impugned merely on ac- 
count of their foundation in and likeness to 
the Heathen forms which preceded them. It 
was a natural consequence that the new 
worship should partake of the externals of all 
former modes of adoration; and we have 
Divine authority for the fact, that the Chris- 
tian tenets were ordained rather to purity 
the heart and elevate the soul, than to change 
and alter the peculiar ways by which man- 
kind expressed their devotions to a Supreme 
Power. 

Considering the subject in this light, 
we have greater pleasure in accompanying 
Mr. Blunt through his interesting researches. 
We feel that they illustrate the classics with- 
out censuring any modern sect beyond the 
general disapprobation which may properly 
be expressed by a member of the reformed 
Church, against what that Church has re- 
jected as superstitious and mumming; and 
we are glad to escape from the painful wind- 
ings of theological controversy into the agree- 
able paths of literature. 

Mr. Blunt’s tours occupied great parts of 
the years 1818, 1819, 1820, and 1821; and 
he begins his published travel with a good 
essay on the bad effects produced by the 
numerous Fanes and mendicant Orders,* in 

* «* Masses tor the dead now answer the same 
purpose as the ancient parentalia, from which 
they are doubtless derived. One definition would 
apply to both: they are sacrifices of prayer and 
incense made at the altar for the souls of the 
deceased. ‘They are more or less costly, accord- 
ing to the wealth or poverty of the parties ; for 
the great, many masses are said, (that is, many 
sacrifices are offered ;) for the poor, few. Con- 
sequences of no less weight are now annexed to 
the celebration of masses than were formerly de- 
pendent on the gift of cakes or oxen. In some 
places the poor are deluded enough to pay a cer- 
tain sum monthly to their priest, for the sake of 
insuring aceremony after death which they hold 
it so serious a misfortune to want. What then is 
the advantage of masses? It is the price of in- 
dulgence, or a more speedy delivery from the 
pains of purgatory. And what was the advantage 
of sepulture and the funeral rites of old? A more 
Speedy deliverance from the misery of wandering 
on the wrong side the Styx. ‘The difference is 
inconsiderable. 

‘Indeed, the whole doctrine of purgatory bears 
avery close affinity to a doctrine of the Platonic 
philosophy, and may be summed up in the ad- 
dress of Anchises to his son : es Dryden.} 
“ Nor death itself can wholly wash their stains ; 
But long contracted filth even in the soul remains. 
The relics of inveterate vice they wear ; 

And spots of sin obscene in every face appear. 
For this are various penances enjoin’d ; 

And some are hung to bleach upon the wind ;. 
Some plunged in waters, others purged in. fires, 
Till all the dregs are drain'd, & all the rugs expires : 
All have their.manes, and those manes bear : 











Italy, have long since attracted the notice 


The few, so cleansed, to these abodes 
And breathe, in ample fields, the soft iat air.” 





6 -- DHE LEPERARY:-GAZETTB, AND 
——— eee eee 





‘the land to which his observations are di- 
rected. The multitude of saints in Italy he 
yee as successors to the inultitude of old 
oman gods ; and instances several cases in 
ch succession rather than imitation is im- 
plied. This, for example, he says : 

“ When in a consecrated room annexed to 
the chapel of S. Catharine at Sienna, I found 
it recorded upon a similar tablet, “ that in 
that house S, Catharine one day felt an amo- 
tous longing (amorose smanie,) to seé her divine 
husband ; that two very beautiful angels ap- 
peared to her to comfort her; but that she 
tutning to them said, ‘It is not you I want, 
bat him who created you,’” &c. : when in the 
same_ manner I saw it proclaimed, “ that un- 
der that root she had been married to Jesus 
Christ on the day of the carnival, in the pre- 

ence of the most blessed Virgin Mary, of 
ing David, who played upon the harp, of 
St. John the Evangelist, of St. Paul and St. 
Dominic:” when on entering the church of 
Sa. Rosa at Viterbo, I discovered an altar 
adorned with such blasphemy as the fol- 
lowing :— 
* Quis tamen laudes recolat, quis hujus 
Virginis dotes, sibi quam pudicis 
Nuptiis junctam voluit superni 
Numen Olympi?” 
But ah! what powers of tongue can paint, 
The virtues of this:virgin saint ? 
For whom, a chaste, celestial bride, 
The ruler of Olympus sigh’d. 


When I witnessed all this, I say, I cotild not 
bc my mind from wandering to the in- 
erviews between Diana and Endymion; be- 
tween Bacchus and Ariadne; between Venus 
and Adonis; between Jupiter, Apollo, in 
short, half the heathen gods, and as many 
favoured mortals, whose names afterwards 
became emblazoned in the scrolls of mytho- 
logy. It is remarkable, too, that the sex of 
the parties is as carefully adjusted in the 
former, as in the latter. instances.” 
Mountains and fountains are held sacred 

in both cases, and the Penates have only 
yielded place to Madonnas and Crucifixes, 
to which similar respect is paid as to the 
former in ancient times. The Madonna, in 

articular, bears the closest resemblance to 
Sybele, insomuch that her processions, &c. 
in Catania are absolutely transcripts of the 
pagan observances. In minor points, too, 
very striking resemblances occur ;—thus: 
The custom of kissing objects of 
religious reverence, 80 universally prevailing 
in Italy and Sicily, seems to have been a 
mark of affection formerly bestowed on the 
ithages of the heathen gods with equal pro- 
fusion, At present, nothing meets the eye 
more fréquently than the wood of a crucifix 
deeply worn by the lips of the devout. Nay, 
I have seen the waxen image of a saint duly 
provided with a bronze foot to prevent at- 
trition ; and the toe of the statue of St. Peter, 
formed of that metal out of an old Jupiter 
ae, in the great church of the same 
na 


‘eae & 


é at Rome, is worn perfectly bright. 
“It appears then from Cicero that the 
mouth and chin of the image of Hercules at 
Agrigentum were polished in the same way. 
‘In that temple,’ says he, ‘ there is 4 bronze 
statné of Hercules, than which it would not 
be éasy to find any ok more beautifal: in- 
deed, its mouth and chih are slightly worn 
patise the people in their prayers and 
ate not only in the habit of 
u Kivsing it.’ (Cicer. 
48.) Lucretius again tells us 








that the hands of the idols were apt to suffer 
in a similar manner: 
Tum portas propter ahenas 

Signa manus dextras ostendunt attenuari 

Szepe salutantilm tactu preterque meantim. 
Luer. 1. 

Then near the doors the reverend statues stand, 

Worn down and polish’d in the outstretch’d hand ; 

So oft the crowd, respectful as they pass, 

Salute and touch the consecrated brass. 

Where it may be remarked, that the people 

offered this salutation in passing, as they 

entered or quitted the temples; the very 

custom actually existing at this day.” 

The Heathen Temples were often con- 
verted into Christian Churches, mostly in 
the days of Constantine and Theodosius, and 
this opened a wide door for the admission of 
the ceremonies which, as it were by prescrip- 
tion, belonged to the original buildings : 

“ Thus the temple of Vesta is now the 
church of the Madonna of the Sun; fire 
being the prevailing idea in both appellations. 
That of Romulus and Remus is now Cosmo 
and Damien, not only brothers, but twin 
brothers, The site of the old Templum Sa- 
lutis is supposed to be occupied by the church 
of S. Vitale, if not an imaginary saint, at 
least one whose name was selected as doing 
little violence to thatof Salus, In the church 
of S. Maria Maggiagre, the eradle or manger 
in which our Saviour was Jaid is amongst the 
relics ; a peculiarity-very probably derived 
from that building having succeeded the 
temple of Juno Lucina. Ata short distance 
from the old. Lavininm, or Pratica (as it is 
now called,) is a chapel dedicated to S. Anna 
Petronilla, Here we have, no doubt, a cor- 
ruption of Anna Perenna, the sister of Dido, 
who was cast ashore upon the coast of Italy 
near the Numicius ; a_ point corresponding 
with the sitnation of this little church. On 
that occasion having accidentally met with 
7Eneas and Achates, and rejected all terms 
of reconciliation with them, she was warned 
by the shade of Dido in a dream to escape 
from the treachery of Layinia. In the sudden 
consternation excited by this vision, she is 
said to have precipitated herself into the 
Numicius, of which she became the protect- 
ing .nymph,—whilst games, described at 
length by Ovid, were instituted to her honour. 

Placidi sum nympha Numict 
Amne pererine latens, Anna Perenna vocor. 

A Fast. iii. 523. 

This stream's perennial nymph, I steal from view, 
Once Anna called, but now Perenna too. 
Thus Anna, the sister of the Virgin, has in- 
herited. the seat and credit of Ania, the 
sister of the queen of Carthage, on condition 
of adding to her former name that of Pe- 
tronilla. 

** In the Foro Boario is a church dedicated 
to S. Maria in Cosmedin, better known, how- 
ever, to the common people under the title 
of in Bocca della Verita : a name which pro- 
bably preserves the memorial of a custom at 
Rome of very great antiquity. It seems that 
in the Forum Boarium was an altar, ealled 
the Ara Maxima, erected by Hercules to re- 
cord his victory over Cacus. (Ov. Fust. i. 581.) 
At this altar it was usual to ratify so- 
lemn compacts by an oath, and hence the 
expression ‘ meherclé’ becanie so frequent a 
form of protestation. Stich an appeal to 
heaven in confirmation of the words which 


rocéeded ont of the mouth of the contract- | tale, h 
ng parties, has with reason been supposed 
to have entailed’ upon the Virgin, who oc- 





eupies a church at no great distance from 
the spot, the designation of which I have 
spoken.* - - - 

“It occurs to me (says the author farther 
onin the volume,) to mention in this place a 
religious exercise subsisting at Rome, which 
wears a strange appearance to a foreigner, 
and which is certainly a relic of the ‘ olden 
time.’ Persons are to be seen every day, 
and all day long, climbing on their knees the 
Scale Sante, or Holy Stairs, reputed to be 
the same which heretofore led to Pilate’s 
judgment hall, and which therefore must. 
have been consecrated by the feet of our 
blessed Lord. But it is not to these stairs 
that the custom is confined, else it might 
well have been supposed that their sanctity 
alone was enough to account for such an ob- 
servance ; the same may be witnessed, though 
less frequently, on the lofty and steep flight 
of steps leading to the convent of Ara Ceeli, 
a building which occupies the site of the once 
splendid and elevated temple of Jupiter 
Capitolinus. 

* Curious enough it is, that we find Julius 
Cesar, on his return from Africa, after havin 
concluded his campaign against Scipio an 
Cato, approaching the temple of Jupiter Ca- 
pitolinus in the very same manner. It seems 
that his car broke down with him on the first 
day of his triumph; an omen which induced 
him to climb the steps of the Capitol on his 
knees, as a measure of precaution. (Dion 
Cassius, lib. xliii. 21.) Claudius, after his suc- 
cessful expedition against Britain, did the 
same thing, though no such accident had 
befallen. him, to render it expedient in his 
case. But the practice of creeping upon 
the knees seems to have been a superstition 
generally prevailing amongst. all. classes ; 
and it is one, amangst several expiatory rites 
which the credulous Roman matron is said 
by the satirist to have been willing to per- 
form at the instigation of the priests of Cy- 
bele or of Isis: 

f Superbi 
Totum regis agrum, nuda ac tremebunda cruentis 
Erepet genibus. Juv, Sat. vi, 525. 


Then see her shivering from the flood, 
Crawl round the field on knees distain’d with blood. 
Gifford. 

- - - “T shall close the present chapter with 
one remark more, which may not be thought 
here altogether out of place; that a power 
of releasing convicts under certain circum- 
stances, once possessed by the vestal virgins, 
is now a prerogative of the cardinals. Ifa 
vestal met a criminal on his way to execu- 
tion, she could demand his life, provided she 
declared upon oath that the meeting was 
accidental. (Dempster. Antig. Rom, lib. iii. 19.) 
The.same privilege, I say, at this moment is 
vested in the cardinals; for which reason, 
lest they should counteract the purposes of 
justice, they generally keep within doors at 
the, time that sentence is about to be in- 
flicted.” 

. This Work, we are sensible, cannot be 
sufficiently exemplified to our readers with- 
out giving it the benefit of a second notice; 


* **f-am aware that the riame Bocca della Veri- 
ta has been understood to refer to a stone near 
the entrance of the church, in the middle of 
which is a mouth. This mouth, says tradition, 
served heretofore as au ordeal; and the suspected 
party. when he had put his hand into it, was 
unable to withdraw it, unless innocent. If this 

» however, is not altogether fabulous, it does 
but resolve itself into the ancient appeal to the 
Ara Maxima,” 
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and therefore, not to extend the present too 
far, we shall conclude with a few anecdotes 
selected from the number with which the 
Volume is interspersed : 

-+- “ In Sicily the smallest boat which is 
paddled along-shore by a fisherman or por- 
ter, would be thought not more ill-appointed 
without an oar, than without a guardian 
angel for insurance against calamity. A 
friend of mine who, in conjunction with some 
others, had hired a sparonara to convey them 
from Naples to Rome, was put to counsider- 
able inconvenience through one of these pro- 
tectors. The head of the saint having been 
unfortunately knocked off by some operation 
in managing the boat, fell into the sea. 
Nothing could persuade the master to pro- 
ceed till it was found; which, from the motion 
of the vessel, and the drifting of the head, 
was nut soon done. Meanwhile a foul wind 
sprang up, which prevented them from mak- 
ing Ostia; till after a most tedious and 
troublesome delay.” - - - 

~-- “ At Lucca is a famous image of our 
Saviour, called the Volto Santo. The history 
of it is the following : the figure was made by 
a sacred artificer of Palestine, whose onl 
difficulty consisted in carving a suitable tied. 
From this, however, he was relieved by re- 
ceiving one miraculously sent from heaven. 
It happened that a ceftain Piedmontese 
bishop who was travelling in those parts, 
came ‘to the knowledge of this idol; and 
feeling himself moved to steal it, he observed 
a ship without sailor, passenger, or pilot, 
cruising off Joppa. To this vessel he com- 
mitted the prize, when, wonderful to tell; it 
sailed without human assistance to Lerici, 
where it refused to resign its cargo to any 
but the bishop of Lucca. This and similar 
instances of modern superstition have their 
counterpart in ancient times. Thus it is re- 
corded by Suctonins, that Galba and his ad- 
herents auigured the greatest success to their 
cause; from the circumstance of a ship of 
Alexandria, laden with arms, coming into 
Dertosa, a town in Spain, selected as a rally- 
ing point for the rebels, without a single hand 
on board ; so that there was no doubt of the 
war having been undertaken on just grounds, 
and with the approbation of the gods.” - - - 

ee: It is curious that a set of men exist in 
Sicily to this day, called Giravoli, who pro- 
Pap heat the wounds of venomous animals 
y their spittie. They frequent the neigh- 
bonrhood of Seretinee, ant, as I was on. 
formed, annnally assemble in great numbers 
at Palazzuolo, a place at some distance from 
that city, on the festival of St. Paul; their 
patron saint. Like other empirics to be seen 
in Italy, they carry in their hands a serpent, 
an emblem of their profession, derived, with- 
out question, from remote antiquity. The 
figares of Escalapias and Hygeia are always 
80 distinguished ; for as that animal is said 
to be restored to youth and vigour on casting 
his skin, in like manner is the human body 
renovated and re-established by the healing 
_artof medicine. (Vid. Mucrob. Saturnal. i. 29.) 
A story was told me of two of these persons 
who some years ago had a quarrel at Syra- 
cise. Itseems that one of them, a native 
of that country, was jealous that the other, 
who was a stranger, should interfere with 
his practice ; and accordingly he reported him 
to the Magistrates as a man who knew no- 
thing of his art. The magistrates heard 
them both ; when it was agreed that on an 
en day they should again meet, each 
aging some venomous animal by which his 








antagonist should be bit, in order that an op- 

ortunity might be afforded them of display- 
ing respectively their medicinal skill. The 
meeting was kept. The interloper put into 
the bosom of the native an asp, which soon 
produced blood, whereupon the latter, by the 
application of his own saliva, instantly healed 
the wound. It was now the native’s turn, 
and he presented to his rival a little green 
frog, which spit in his mouth, and to all ap- 
pearance killed him on the spot; when the 
other, out of his generosity and abundant 
expertness, with the same saliva which had 
wrought his own care, recalled his opponent 
to life and health.” 





The Innkeeper’s Album, arranged for publi- 
cation by W. F. Deacon. 8vo. pp. 429. 
London: 1823. Thomas’ M‘Lean. 


Tue Volume before us is a pleasant and pro- 
mising miscellany. Mr. Deacon (a fictitious 
name, we presume) is the reputed editor, 
and informs us in a quaint introduction, that 
he is the schoolmaster of Llanwrda, a hamlet 
in South Wales; and that he is induced to 
superintend the charge of the Album at the 
instigation of the village innkeeper, with 
whom it was deposited by an embarrassed 
author, in lieu of the more substantial con- 
sideration of coin, and from whom Mr. Dea- 
con received a carte blanche for the publication. 
This is all very natural and orthodox; but 
why an author should make his own dis- 
tresses a plea for distressing the public, is 
more than we are able to conceive. Of 
a work containing so much variety, and pass- 
ing “ from grave to gay, from lively to se- 
vere ” with the elastic temperament of a 
harlequin, it is impossible to give any metho-, 
dical account, and we shall therefore content 
ourselves with a brief analysis of some of 
its best and most characteristic features. 
The legend of the Devil’s coach is founded 
on an old Yorkshire tradition, that when- 
ever a libertine was on the eve of death, a 
phantom charioteer without a head was seen 
to stop at his door, for the purpose of escort- 
ing him per stage to Tophet. This; like the 
spectral -natrations of Geoffrey Crayon, 
affords ample room for fanciful and_ inge- 
nious description; and the author has a¢- 
cordingly constracted an agreeable story 
from it. His account of the goblin vehicle 
as it is heard rumbling along the streets of 
Beverley, with three lawyers and a bookseller 
for its inside passengers, deserves particular 
mention. ‘ It was evening —nine —ten— 
eleven—half past eleven o’clock strack ; the 
nurses had retired for the night, and every 
coach that rattled along the streets was 
mistaken for the acherontic four-in-hand. 
As the awful hour approached, the night [of 
course] became unusually tempestuous, the 
bine lightning streamed through the closed 
window-shutters, and the thunder echoed in 
rattling peals along the sky. At this instant 
the Minster clock struck the hour of twelve, 
and-the soand of a distant vehicle was heard 
clattering along the pavement. The whole 
machine was pictaresquely fearful. The 
wheels were composed of the bones of dead 
men, the box-seat was fashioned out of 
skulls the thickest that could be procured, 
and the traces and collars were manufac- 
tured from the bleached skin of a parricide. 
As for the headless driver, he was closely 
muffled in a coat formed of grave-clothes, 
and as he drew up at the door, the ghost of 
the libertine appeared, and with an air of, 


cool assurance took possession of his seat. 
The usual quantity of yells were then heard, 
to which the thunder very accommodatingly 
joined chorus, while the vehicle bowled away 
in a whirlwind, and the streets of Beverley 
smelt of sulphur for a week afterwards.” 

The Essay on “‘ Reading school re-visited,” 
where it seems that our author had received 
his education, is in a very different strain, 
being tinged throughout with a deep melan- 
choly, with the captiousness of which we are 
somewhat disposed to find fault. In other 
respects it is an interesting article ; and the 
cursory observations on school friendships, 
with which it concludes, are entitled to 
praise. The author has endeavoured to prove 
that all juvenile intimacies are mere chimeras, 
(a sweeping denunciation truly) and he thus 
sums up his charges. ‘‘ Farewell then to the 
friendships of infancy ! Too bright, too pure 
for existence, they are the unsophisticated 
children of the heart. Formed in a moment 
of confidence, they expire with the cause 
that created them, for when reserve com- 
mences affection terminates. Engaged in 
after years too much with ourselves to be- 
stow a thought upon our friend, our attention 
is solely occupied in bustling through the 
crowd that every where retards our pro- 
gress. Though we see him whom we once 
loved, trodden down beneath our feet, we 
cast a look of indifference behind us. Per- 
haps at that moment a thought of past times 
darkens our brow. We look up, the crowd 
thickens, the dangers increase; we sigh 
out ‘ Poor fellow,’ or some such epithet of 
pity, and then pass on, leaving him un- 
heeded to perish or escape. Such is the dis- 
position of our nature; the affections of the 
heart, like streams flowing on towards the 
sea, roll awhile in different channels, but 
are finally absorbed in the devouring ocean 
of self.” 

The article entitled ‘‘ On falling in love,” 
is more brilliant. It is illustrated with an 
infinite versatility of comparison, and the 
passion, among other quaint resemblances, 
is likened to the small pox, because a man 
never has it a second time. (Query, Is 
this thought new?) ‘‘ Love,” says the 
author in a tone of contemptuous romance, 
“as it exists in our degenerate days, is 
a gross union of desire with interest. 
It has a thousand charms, but then they 
consist in the fertility of an estate, and are 
amatgamated with a settlement. Though I 
speak with the tongues of men and of angels 
and have not a rent-roll, (which is precisely 
my case) I amas sounding brass or a tink- 
ling cymbal. The commercial propensities 
of England have in part produced this utter 
degradation of sentiment. By referring 
every thing to riches as to a first cause, they 
liave thrown into the back-ground the fine: 
and more susceptible feelings. They have 
cast down the altar of Love, and erected a 
statue to Mammon on the rains. The times 
are no more, when merry England was the 
garden of chivalry, and passion was the in- 
stinct of the heart. We have become a fac- 
tious nation of mechanism and cant. _Com- 
merce has impoverished our sensibilities, 
and love, whose high priest is Henry Hase, 
esquire, has but one temple erected to his 
honour—in the Bank, which is fed with obla- 
tions—from the three per cents.” 

There are many Welsh sketches. inter- 
spersed throughout the volame, which as far 
as scenic description is concerned, appear 
to be very simple and characteristic. The 





* arrived, he ordered himself to be carried to 


‘ most at home in articles of a lively, sarcastic 
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tale of Twm John Catty, the Rob Roy of| often quoted by his admirers as a grand phi- 


Wales, is an animated narrative, and pos- 
sesses a dramatic interest that might be suc- 
cessfully transferred to the boards of some 
of our London theatres, The conflagration 
of the underwood, the death of the robber, 
his humorous encounters with the Abbot of 
Talley, and his first interview with Glen- 
dower, are given with humour and ‘free- 
dom of language. The White Lady of Llynn- 
y-Van reminds us “ as with.a difference” 
of the Monastery, and in the character of 
Elinor we recognize a family likeness to 
the Eva of Mr. Maturin. Her death how- 
ever is original and affecting, and so is the 
account of the minstrel, which we shall ven- 
ture to extract. ‘ At nightfall he (Hoel the 
minstrel) returned to gaze once more on the 
pallid form of Elinor. There she lay ; the 
same sweet smile, the same sweet expression 
that had characterized her countenance in 
life, preserved unaltered its interest in death. 
She appeared hushed in slnmber, and the 
harper bent over in breathless silence as if 
he feared to disturb her repose. A single 
lock of hair hung down upon her face, one 
bitter scalding tear fell on it, but the mourn- 
er dried it in his heart.—When his last hour 


losophical document. But the faithful Las 
Cases paints him in an opposite light, for he 
tells us that when the destination of St. He- 
lena was made known, Napoleon absolutely 
contemplated self-destruction, though he did 
not go quite so far as to try a leap overboard, 
like Madame Bertrand. The following is 
the passage alluded to: 

‘¢ «My friends (said the Emperor,) I have 
sometimes an idea of quitting you, and this 
would not be very difficult ; it is only neces- 
sary tocreate a little mental excitement, and 
I shall soon have escaped.—All will be over, 
and you can thei tranquilly rejoin your fami- 
lies. This is the more easy, since my inter- 
nal principles do not oppose any bar to it ;— 
I am one of those who conceive that the 
pains of the gther world were only imagined 
as a counterpoise to those inadequate allure. 
ments which are offered to us there. God 
can never have willed such a contradiction 
to his infinite goodness, especially for an act 
of this kind; and what is it after all, but 
wishing to return to him a little sooner?’ ” 

The contemptible common-place of this 
declaration is perhaps as derogatory as its 
immoral, irreligious, and dastard principle. 
The relator :must have had a relapse into his 


the greenwood. The season was spring, and | first loyal opinions, when he recorded a fact 


the trees were putting forth their green 
leaves. A nightingale was carolling among 
them, and as the dying minstrel listened to 
its wood notes, a faiut stream of pleasure 
sparkled in his dim eye. A few evenings 
atterwards the same bird was heard singing 
upon his grave.” 

The ‘reflections suggested by a ramble 


so injarious to the memory of Buonaparte. 
But he speedily regains his other tone, and 
relates that *‘ His Majesty” intended, had he 
landed in England, to have taken the name 
and title of Col. Duroc, or Muiron, which he 
only did not assume because his legitimate 
titles were disputed. His next unctious story 
is headed the ** Singular good Fortune of the Em- 


through‘ ‘“* Llansaddon Churchyard” are|peror ;” and our readers will Jearn with some 


full of tender feeling; and it is somewhat 
singular to see how the author, with a 


astonishment, that this singular good fortune 
consisted in his winning from eighty to a 


marked versatility of genins, has contrived to|hundred Napoleons at Vingt-et-un on his 


change the character of, his mind, and write 
a witty essay on the “ Religions and moral 
propriety of being drunk.”: He has attempted 
it however with success, for indeed he seems 


and humorous tendency. ‘ The Adventures 
of Achilles, a Hyde Park Romance,” will 
bear out our assertions, as it is written 


casm, and is besides interesting, from its local 
nature. On the whole, we take leave of the 


birth-day, while sweeping towards his ever- 
lasting banishment, and within a few miles’ 
sail of the. memorable Cape St. Vincent!! 
His fortune was not quite so good, however, 
in one-respect, at the siege ot Toulon, where 
the foundations of his elevation were laid ; 
for it was there that he caught the itch, 
which being slightly treated, the Biographer 


’ throughout ina strain of good-humoured sar; Says, 


_ + + - “the poison only entered the deeper 
into his system, it long affected his health, 


anthor with feelings of good-will for the} and well nigh cost him his life. From this 
leasnre which his volume has afforded us, | disorder proceeded the thinness, the feeble- 
¢ is evidently a young and promising writer, |ness of body, and sickly complexion which 
and will, we are persuaded, do credit to our| Characterized the General-in-chief of the 


prophecy of future:success. 





LAS CASES’ RESIDENCE AT ST. HELENA. 
2 voLs. 8vo. [Seeond Notice. 


Army of Italy and of the Army of Egypt. 
It was not till a much later period that Cor- 


visart succeeded, by the application of nume- 
rous blisters on his chest, in restoring him to 


With very great disrespect for Monsieur | perfect health ; and it was then that he ac- 
Las Cases, we have very great pleasure in| quired the corpulency for which he has since 
returning to his Work,—a fair specimen of| been remarked.” 


the unchanged Gaul, whose inconsistencies 


Even when suffering under this disease, 


increase the amusement we derive from his} we are assured that Napoleon was neverthe- 
miscellaneous statements. These we resume | less, in a moral sense, remarkably tree from 


* sans phrase.” 
We have heard a great deal of Buonaparte’s 


“an itching palm.” 


“When he was in treaty with the Duke 


abhorrence of self-murder ; and his tamous|de Modena (says Las Cases,) Salicetti, the 
order of the day* on that subject has been | Government Commissary with the army, who 





had hitherto been on indifferent terms with 
him, entered his cabinet.—‘ The Commander 
d’Este,’ said he, ‘ the Duke’s brother, is here 
with four millions in gold, contained in four 
chests. He comes in the name of his brother 
to beg of you to accept them, and I advise 
you todo so. I ama countryman of yours, 
and I know your family affairs. The Direc- 
tory and the Legislative Body will never ac- 
knowledge your services. This money be- 
longs to you; take it without scruple and 
without publicity. A proportionate diminu- 
tion will be made in the Duke’s contribution, 
and he will be very glad to have gained a 
protector.’—‘I thank you,’ coolly answered 
Napoleon, ‘I shall not for that sum place my- 
selt in the power of the Duke de Modena: 
—I wish to continue free.’ 

‘¢ A Commissary-in-chief of the same army 
used often to relate that he had witnessed 
an offer of seven millions in gold made in a 
like manner to Napoleon by the Government 
of Venice, to save it from destruction, which 
offer was refused.—The Emperor smiled at 
the transports of admiration evinced by this 
financier, to whom the refusal of his General 
appeared super-human—an action much more 
difficult and noble than the gaining of vic- 
tories. The Emperor dwelt with a consider- 
able degree of complacency on these anec- 
dotes of his disinterestedness. He however 
observed, that he had been in the wrong, and 
that such a course of conduct was the most 
improvident he could have pursued, whether 
his intention had been to make himself the 
head of a party, and to acquire influence, or 
to remain in the station of a private indivi- 
dual; for, on his return, he found himself 
almost destitute; and. he might have conti- 
nued in a career of absolute poverty, while 
his inferior generals and commissaries were 
amassing large fortunes. ‘But,’ added he, 
‘if. my commissary had seen me accept the 
bribe, who can teil to what Jengths he might 
have gone? My refusal was at least a check 
upon him.’ 

‘** When I was placed at the head of af- 
fairs, as Consul, itwas only by setting an ex- 
ample of disinterestedness, and employing 
the utmost vigilance, that I could succeed in 
changing the conduct of the Administration, 
and putting a stop to the dreadful spectacle 
of Directorial peculations.’ ” 

Thus, on his own showing, it appears that 
fear, and not honesty nor honour, preserved 
the boasted integrity of Buonaparte—another 
of the humiliating confessions trom which the 
partiality of his adherent might have. saved 
his memory. But the worthy Count does not 
seem to see so far into his own stories as to be 
aware into what absurdities they commit him. 
Thus, for further examples, he mentions that 
one of the officers of the ship, “ after glancing 
at the extraordinary vicissitude of recent 
events, said—* Who knows whether we may 
not yet be destined to repair the misfortunes 
which we have occasioned to you?, What 
would be. your astonishment it Wellington 
should one day conduct Napoleon. back to 
Paris ?’—*I should be astonished indeed,’ 
I replied ; ‘ but I should certainly decline the 








* - - - “issued by the First Consul to his 
guard, against suicide. 


‘* «That a soldier ought to know how to van- 
uish the pangs and melancholy of the passions ; 


“** Order of the 22 Floreal, Year X.—The | that there is as much true couiage in bearing u 
grenadier Gobain has committed suicide from | against mental sufferings with ennaey, r ih 
love : he was in other respects an excellent sol- | remaining firm on the wall of a battery. 


dier. This is the second incident of the same 
nature that has occurred within a month. 
“ «The first Consul directs it to be inserted |i 








** «To give ourselves up to grief without: re- 


sistance, or to kill ourselves to escape affliction, 


s to abandon the field of battle before the victory 


in the order-book of the Guard: is gained. 





of being one of the party: at such a 
price, I would not hesitate to abandon Na- 
poleon himself! But I may rest easy on that 
score; tor I can swear Napoleon will never 
put me to such a trial. It is from him I im- 
bibe these sentiments: it. was he who cured 
me of the. contrary doctrine, which I call the 
error of my youth.’” . This. was meant as a 
hit at the Bourbons; but the poor Count had 
























forgot that he 
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titioned to be made a State 
Councillor to is XV111., who was, accord- 
ing to the phraseology of his party, con- 


ducted to Paris by English bayonets. Now why 
should he abandon Buonaparte for the very 
circumstances under which he wanted to 
adhere to Louis?! 

Turning over a leaf, we are entertained 
with a logical display, whiclt is to demonstrate 
that Buonaparte united all the world against 
him, “ only because he wished to terminate 
the Revolution too speedily ;” and to this 
precious piece of nonsense is added the 
following commentary : 

‘In the universal clamour which was 
directed against him when in the enjoyment 
of his power, England bore the most con- 
spicuous part. 

‘In England two great machines were 
maintained in full activity ; the one conducted 
by the emigrants, for whom nothing was too 
bad ; and the other under the control of the 
English ministers, who had established a 
system of defamation, and who had regularly 
organized its action and effects. They main- 
tained in their pay pamphleteers and libelists 
in every corner of Europe ; their tasks were 
marked out to them; and their plans of 
attack were regularly laid and combined. 

“The English ministry multiplied the em- 
ployment of these potent engines in England 
more than elsewhere. The English, who 
were more free and enlightened than other 
nations, stood the more in need of excite- 
ment. From this system the English minis- 
ters derived the two-fold advantage of rousing 
public opinion against the common enemy, 
and withdrawing attention from their own 
conduct by directing popular clamour and 
indignation to the character and conduct of 
others: by this means their own character 
and conduct were screened from that inves- 
tigation and recrimination which they might 
not have found very agreeable. Thus the 
assassination of Paul at St. Petersburgh, and 
of our envoys in Persia ; the seizure of Naper- 
Tandy in the free city of Hamborgh; the 
Capture, in time of peace, of two rich Spanish 
frigates ; the acquisition of the whole of 
India; the retaining of Malta and the Cape 
ot Good Hope, against the faith of treaties ; 
the Machiavelian rupture of the treaty of 
Amiens ; the unjust seizure of our ships pre- 
viously to a new declaration of war; the 
Danish fleet seized with such cold and ironical 
perfidy, &c. &c.; all these aggressions were 
overlooked in the general agitation which 
had been artfully stirred up against a foreign 
pewer.” 

This diatribe from an Emigrant certainly 
proves that, for at least one of that class, 
nothing could be too bad ;. the rest is so ludicrously 
false and libellous, that it must provoke a 
smile, where the base ingratitude of its au- 


. thor to the country of his refuge and protec- 


tion does not provoke the deeper feeling of 
detestation. 

Las Cases denies the poisoning at Jaffa on 
the authority of Buonaparte ; and touching 
that Expedition, among other things asserts 
that “* The departure of the General-in-chief 
for France was the result of a grand end 
magnanimous plan. How ridiculous is the 
imbecility of those who consider that depat- 
ture as an evasion or a desertion,” That 
“Kleber fell a victim to Musulmanic fa- 
naticism, There is not the slightest founda- 
tion for the absurd calumny: which would 
have attributed this catastrophe to the policy 
of his predecessor, or to the intrigues of his 





successor.” And lastly, that “It is pretty 
well proved that Egypt would have remained 
for ever a French province, if any other but 
Menou had been appointed for her defence ; 
nothing but the gross errors of that general 
could have lost us the possession of Egypt.” 

He also relates these anecdotes : 

‘More than one conspiracy was formed to 
carry away the flags to Alexandria, and other 
things of the same sort. The influence, the 
character, and the glory of the General, 
could alone restrain the troops. One day 
Napoleon, losing his temper in his turn, 
rushed among a group of discontented gene- 
rals, and addressing himself to the tallest, 
* You have held mutinous langnage,’ said he, 
with vehemence, ‘ take care that I do not 
fulfil my duty ; your five foot ten should not 
save you from being shot iu a couple of hours.’ 

** With regard, however, to their conduct 
before the enemy, the Emperor said that this 
army never ceased to be the army of Italy; 
that it still preserved the same admirable 
character. The most difficult party to manage 
was that which the Emperor used to call ‘ the 
faction of the sentimentalists,’ whom it was im- 
possible to keep under any restraint; their 
minds were diseased; they spent the night 
in gazing on the moon for the reflected image 
of the idols they had leftin Enrope. At the 
head of this party was Berthier, the weak 
and spiritless Berthier, who, when the Gene- 
ral-in-chief was preparing to sail from Toulon, 
posted night and day from Paris to tell him 
that he was unwell, and could not follow him, 
though he was the head of the staff. The 
General-in-chief took not the smallest notice 
of what he said, and Berthier, finding himself 
no longer at the feet of the fair one who had 
despatched him with the excuse, set sail 
along with him! On his arrival in Egypt, he 
became a prey to ennui, and was unable to 
subdue his tender recollections ;—he solicited 
and obtained permission to return to France. 
He took leave of Napoleon, and bade him a 
formal adieu; but shortly returned again with 
his eyes full of tears, saying, that he would 
not after all dishonour. himself, and that he 
could not'separate his destiny from that of 
his General. 

*¢ Berthier’s love was mingled with a kind 
of worship.‘ Adjoining the tent destined for 
his own use, he always had another prepared, 
and furnished with the magnificence of the 
most elegant boudoir; this was consecrated 
to the portrait of his mistress, before which 
he would sometimes even go so far as to burn 
incense. ‘This tent was pitched even in the 
deserts of Syria. Napoleon said with a 
smile, that his temple had oftener than once 
been profaned by a worship less pure, through 
the clandestine introduction of foreign divi- 
uities. 

“* Berthier never relinquished his passion, 
which ‘sometimes carried him to the very 
verge of idiocy. In his first account of the 
battle of Marengo, young Visconti, whose 
highest rank was that of a captain, was men- 
tioned five or six times in remembrance of 
his‘ mother. ‘One would have thought,’ 
said Napoleon, ‘that the youth had gained 
the battle.’ Surely the General-in-chief must 
have been ready to throw the paper in the 
writer’s face. 

‘*The Emperor calculated thathe had given 
Berthier forty millions during his life; but 
he supposed that from this weakness of his 
mind, his want of regularity, and his ridicu- 





lous passion, he had squandered away a great 
part of it, 


—— 

“The discontent of the troops in Egypt 
happily vented itself in sarcastic jokes : this 
is the henver which always bears a French- 
man through difficuities. They had a great 
spite at General Caffarelli, whom they be- 
lieved to have been one of the promoters of 
the Expedition. Caffarelli had a wooden leg, 
having lost one of his limbs on the banks of 
the Rhine ; and whenever the soldiers saw 
him hobbling past, they would say, loud 
enough for him to hear—‘ That fellow does 
not care what happens ; he is certain, at all 
events, to have one leg in France.’ 

“The men of science, who accompanied 
the Expedition, also came in for their share 
of the jests. Asses were very numerous in 
Egypt; almost all the soldiers possessed one 
or two; and they used always to call them 
their demi-savans, 

“The General-in-chief, on his departure 
from France, had issued a proclamation, in 
which he informed the troops that he was 
about to take them toa cuuntry where he 
would make them all rich ; where they should 
each have seven acres of land at their dis- 
posal. The soldiers, when they found them- 
selves in the midst of the Desert, surrounded 
by the boundless ocean of sand, began to 
question the generosity of their general : 
they thought he had observed singular mo- 
deration in having promised only seven acres. 
‘The rogue,’ said they, ‘might with safety 
make us a more unlimited offer ; we should 
not abuse his good-nature.’ 

“While the army was passing threugh 
Syria, there was not a soldier but was heard 
to repeat these lines from Zaire :— 

“ Les Francais sont lass¢s de chercher désormais 
Des climats que pour eux Je destin n’a point fait, 
Ils n’abandonnent point leur fertile patrie, 

Pour languir aux déserts de l’aride Arabie,” 

The next story is not qaite so intelligible : 

**On one occasion, the General-in-chief, 
having a few moments’ leisure to look about 
the country, took advantage of the ebb-tide, 
and crossed on foot to the opposite coast of 
the Red Sea. Night surprised him on his 
return, and he lost his way in the midst of the 
rising tide. He was in the greatest danger, 
and very narrowly escaped perishing precisely 
in the same manner as Pharaoh. ‘ This,’ said 
Napoleon, ‘would have furnished all the 
preachers of Christianity with a splendid text 
against me.’ On reacling the Arabian coast 
of the Red Sea, he received a deputation of 
the Cenobites of Mount, Sinai, who came to 
implore his protection, and to request him to 
inscribe his name on the ancient register of 
their charters. Napoleon inscribed his name 
in the same list with those of Ali, Saladin, 
Ibrahim, and others! In allusion to this cir- 
cumstance, or something of a similar kind, 
the Emperor observed that he had in the 
course of one year received letters from 
Rome and Mecca; the Pope addressing him 
as his dearest son, and the Sherif styling him 
the protector of the holy Kaaba.’”’ 

Is it meant that the Red Sea is fordable at 
low water? [More of Las Cases in our next.] 





MOORE’S LOVES OF THE ANGELS, 
WHEN we last Saturday bronght this Volume 
before our readers, we found that the Loves 
of two Angels were quite as much as our 
sheet.could hold; and.we were therefore 
compelled to postpone the Love of. the third 
divine creature for eight days. That period 
having elapsed, we take up the story, not as 
related by Zaraph, the seraph in question, 





but as recorded on the tablets of Cham, and 
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legible after the Deluge. His earthly passion 
is described as less unhappy in its conse- 
nences than the Loves of his companions, 
for he exists to enjoy the converse of his 
Nama. The Poem opens with her vocal in- 
cantation of her Angel-lord from a wood : 
“ I’ve fed the altar in my bower 
With droppings from the incense tree; 

I’ve shelter’d it from wind and shower, 

But dim it burns the livelong hour, 

As if, like me, it had no power 

OF life or lustre, without thee ! 
“ A boat at midnight sent alone 
To drift upon the moonless sea, 
A lute, whose leading chord is gone; 
A wounded bird, that hath but one 
Imperfect wing to soar upon, 
Are like what I am, without thee ! ” 

Thus evoked, the Angel joins his Nama, 
for whose society he is well calculated, being 
one of that class of whom it is rather irre- 
verently written, (as before, where women 
are styled “‘ God's most distiirbing mystery,”) 

First and immediate near the Throne, 

As if peculiarly God’s own, 

The Seraphs stand—this burning sign 

Trac'd on their banner, “ Love Divine!” 

Their rank, their honours, far above 

Ev'n those to high-brow’d Cherubs given, 

Though knowing all—so much doth Love 
‘ ‘Transcend all Knowledge, ev’n in heaven ! 

A being of this nature, debased from di- 
vinity to humanity, it may readily be sup- 

ed is well fitted for the voluptuousness of 
Mr. Moore’s pen, and accordingly we find 
that he wantons in the Mahommedan Elysium 
created by his fancy— 
Quickly to its source, 

Tracking that music’s melting course, 

He saw, upon the golden sand 

Of the sea-shore a maiden stand, 

Before whose feet the’ expiring waves 

Flung their last tribute with a sigh— 

As, in the East, exhausted slaves 

Lay down the far-brought gift, and die— 
And, while her lute hung by her, hush’d, 
As if unequal to the tide 
Of song, that from her lips still gush'd, 
She rais’d, like one beatified, 
Those eyes, whose light seem’d rather given 
To be ador'd than to adore— 
Such eyes, as may have look’d from heaven, 
But ne'er were rais’d to it before ! 
Oh Love, Religion, Music—all 
That's left of Eden upon earth— 
The only blessings, since the fall 
OF our weak souls, that still recall 
A trace of their high, glorious birth— 

How kindred are the dreams you bring ! 

How Love, though unto earth so prone, 

Delights to take Religion's winz, 

When time o¢ grief hath stain'd his own ! 

How near to Love’s beguiling brink, 

Too oft, entraric’d Religion lies ! 

While Music, Music is the link 

They both still hold by to the skies, 

The language of their native sphere, 

Which they had else forgotten here. 

This is genuinely Moore-ish; and hardly 
less so is the enumetation of tlie lovely mor- 
tal’s virtues: 

And when her Seraph’s eyes she caught, 

Aad hid hers glowing on his breast, 

Ev'n bliss was humbled by the thought — 

“* What claim have I to be so blest ?” 

Stilt less could maid, so meek, have nurs’d 

‘ Desire of know! —that vain thirst, 


» With which the sex hath all been cuts’d, 








SS 
From luckless Eve to her, who near But the adornment of bright wings; 
The Tabernacle stole to hear To look like heaven's inhabitarits— 
The secrets of the angels—no— Who shine where’er they tread, and yet 
To love as her own Seraph lov'd, Are humble in their earthly lot, 


With Faith, the same through bliss and woe— 
Faith, that, were ev’n its light remov'd, 

Could, like the dial, fix’d remain, 

And wait till it shone out again— 

With Patience that, though often bow'd 
By the rude storm, can rise anew, 

And Hope that. ev’n from Evil’s cloud, 
Sees sunny Good half breaking through ! 

This deep, relying Love, worth more 

In heaven than all a cherub’s lore— 

This Faith, more sure than aught beside, 

Was the sole joy, ambition, pride 

Of her fond heart—the’ unreasoning scope 
Of all its views, above, helow— 

So true she felt it that to hope, 

To trust, is happier than to know. 

Their fate is thus described : 

Their only punishment (as wrong, 
However sweet, must bear its brand,) 

Their only doom was this—that, long 

As the green earth and ocean stand, 

They both shall wander here—the same, 

Throughout all time, in heart and frame— 

Still looking to that goal sublime, 

Whose light remote, but sure, they see, 

Pilgrims of Love, whose way is Time, 
Whose home is in Eternity ! 

Subject, the while, to all the strife, 

True love encounters in this life— 

The wishes, hopes, he breathes in vain ; 
The chill, that turns his warmest sighs 
To earthly vapour, ere they rise ; 

The doubt he feeds on, and the pain 
That in his very sweetness lies. 

Still worse, the’ illusions that betray 
His footsteps to their shining brink ; 

That tempt him, on his desert way 
Through the bleak world, to bend and drink, 

Where nothiti#’ ‘meets his lips, alas, 

But he again must sighing pass 

On to that far-off home of peace, 

In which alone his thirst will cease. 


All this they bear, bat, not the less, 
Have moments rich in happiness — 
Blest meetings, after many a day 
OF widowhood past far away, 
When the lov'd face again is seen 
Close, close, vith not a tear between— 
Confidings frank, without control, 
Pour’d mutually from soul to soul ; 
As free from any fear or doubt 

As is that light from chill or stain, 
The sun into the stars sheds out, 

To be by them shed back again !— 
That happy minglement of hearts, 

Where, changed as chymic compounds are, 
Each with its own existence parts, 

To find a new one, happier far ! 
Such are their joys—and, crowning all, 
That blessed hope of the bright hour, 
When, happy and no more to fall, 

Their spirits shall, with freshen'd power, 
Rise up rewarded for their trust 

In Him, from whom all goodness springs, 
And, shaking off earth’s soiling dust 

From their emancipated wings, 
Wander for ever through those skies 
Of radiance, where Love never dies! 
In what lone region of the earth 

These Pilgrims now may roam or dwell, 
God and the Angels, who look forth 

To watch their steps, alone can tell. 
But should we, in our wanderings, 

Meet a young pair, whose beauty wants 





As is the way-side violet, 

That shines unseen, and were it not 

For its sweet breath would be forgot— 
Whose hearts, in every thought; are one, 

Whose voices utter the same wills, 
Answering, as Echo doth some tone 

Of fairy music ’mong the hills, 

So like itself, we seek ift vain 
Which is the echo; which the strain— 
Whose piety is love, whose love, 

Though close as ’tweré their souls’ embrace, 
Is not of earth, but from above— 

Like two fair mirrors, face to face, 
Whose light, from one to the’ other throwti, 
Is heaven’s reflection, not their own— 
Should we e’er meet with aught so. pure, 
So perfect here, we may be sure 

There is but one such pair below, 
And, as wé bless them on their way 
Through the world’s wilderness, may say, 

* There ZARAPH and his NAMA go.” 


Thus ending with a satirical jest, it seems 


to be indicated that the thir Angel’s story 
did not pretend to the poetical dignity of its 


recursors; and it is in trath written with 
éss care and effort. It is, howéver, a pretty 


and sparkling composition, and not unwortliy 
of the place it holds. 


In the remarks we offered on the whole 


Voltine we confined ourselves to generali- 
ties ; but there still remains a part of our 
critical duty to be performed, which we shall 
execute with as much brevity as may be. In 


petusing The Loves of the Angels, a con- 
siderable number of expressions, rhymes, 
metrical constructions, and grammatical in- 
accuracies, strike us as detracting from the 
high polish which we expect from a Bard of 
Mr. Moote’s celebrity. Thus, for example, 
the rhyme needed for “ met,” in the very first 
page, is a gross pleonasm : wt 

Ere sorrow came, or Sia had drawn © 

*Twixt man and heaven her curtain—yet :* 
and as the verse proceeds, this unnecessary re- 
dundancy is still more inelegantly indulged in: 

Alas, that Passion should profane 

Even then, that morning of the earth, 

“Oh! that it were my doom to be 

The Spirit of yon beauteous star, 
Dwelling up there in purity, 
Alone, as all such bright things are ; — 

My sole employ to pray and shine.” 

That, though but frail and human, she 

Should, like the half-bird of the sea, 

Try with her wing sublimer air, 

While I, a creature born up there, 

Should meet her, - - - 

This “up there” is very disagreeable. 

We before complained of the doggrel ter- 





* Of the same quality are 
But "twas the Mind, sparkling about 
Through her whole frame—the soul, brought out 
To light each charm. - - - 
Oh, many a trath, remote, sublime, 
Which God would from the minds of men 
Have kept coriceal’d, till his own time, 
Stole out ia these revéalments then. - - - 
She look’d—and at the sea—the skies— 
And heard the rush of many a wing, 
By God's command then vanishing. - - - 
But, charg’d as ’tis, my heart must speak 
Its sorrow out, or it will break ! 


_| This is low language for an angel. 
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minations, such as d P ; 
nor are we better reconciled to splendid— 
extended, p. 89 ; independent—resplendent; 
material—ethereal; canght—thonght; caught 
—nought (bis) thought; sense —influence ; 
sentinels— dwells; curiosity— see ; fit—ex- 
quisite ; proud—bow’d; upon—down; and 
many similar rhymes. It is not our purpose 
to minute but to indicate these blemishes ; 
and in the same spirit we complain of the 
ill-chosen epithets which occur: such, for 
instance, as an Angel’s words giving way, p. 62; 
a lady’s eyes fading, p. 93; and “ young wo- 
mankind taken in their first fusion, warm” !! 
Were we to quote passages of greater length 
of which we could not approve, we would 
say that the following were most unpleasantly 
twisted : 
There was a virtue in that scene; 
A spell of holiness around, 
Which would have—had my brain not been 
Thus poison’d, madden’d—held me bound, 
As though I stood on God’s own ground, 





Him whom, perhaps, if vain regret 

Can dwell in heaven, she pities yet. 

And that the annexed is hardly sense—cer- 
tainly very ill expressed : 

But soon that passing dream was gone ; 

Farther and farther off she shone, 

Till lessen’d to a point, as small 

As are those specks that yonder burn— 

Those vivid drops of light; that fall 

The last from day's exhausted urn. 
And when at length she merg’'d, afar, 
Into her own immortal star, 
- And when at length my straining sight 
Had caught her wing's last fading ray, 
That minute from my soul the light 
‘OF heaven and love both pass’d away. 

The view of the fading ray of a wing at- 
tached to an object beyond where it had itself 
diminished to a small speck, is surely a stretch 
of the absurd. But we are tired of noting 
little faults, and in conclusion beg to-s-y, 
that though far from being a divine, we look 
upon The Loves of the Angels to he a beauti- 
ful Poem, and one which will add to that 
species of erotic fame which its author enjoys. 





ARTS AND SCBENCES. 
Christiania, December. 

Our gracious Sovereign has allowed me to 
undertake a scientific tour through Siberia 
and Kamtschatka, principally for the pur- 
pose of making magnetical observations. In 
the two English Expeditions to the North- 
west Polar Sea, a series of remarkable mag- 
netical observations was made in the vicinity 
of the North American magnetic pole; we 
may expect many more from the same country 
as soon as the journey of Lieutenant Franklin 
is published, and especially when Captain 
Parry returns from his present dangerous 
Expedition, in which may heaven grant him 
success. But we may expect a still greater 
collection of excellent materials for the theory 
of the Magnetism of the Earth from Captain 
Freycinet, and also from M. von Humbolt 
when he has performed his journey throngh 
Southern Asia. In Siberia, where the other 
magnetic north pole lies, we have hardly any 
information; from Christiania to the harbour 
of St. Peter and St. Paul in Kamtschatka, 
we have only a few observations on the varia- 
tion, but none on the inclination and inten- 
sity. For the purpose of correcting the theory, 
it would therefore be extremely important to 
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of the globe, on these three magnetical phe- 
nomena, which should be nearly contempo- 
rary with those above mentioned. His Ma- 
jesty has been pleased to appreciate these 
reasons, and permitted me to execute an 
undertaking which has been for many years 
my most ardent wish, though I hardly ven- 
tured to hope its accomplishment. In order 
to make this journey as beneficial as possible 
to physical science, Lintend also to make 
observations on the length of the pendulum 
beating seconds; also geographical, hypso- 
metrical and meteorological observations; in 
short, to execute every thing which my abili- 
ties and circumstances may permit. [ shall 
be thankful for your advice and that of other 
judicious men, both respecting the choice of 
the best and most convenient instruments, 
and relatively to other objects besides those 
above mentioned, from which benefit might 
accrue to the Natural sciences, and which 
might otherwise easily escape my observa- 
tion. I propose to proceed along the parallel 
of 60°, and, if circumstances permit, to ad- 
vance as far as possible to the North, upon 
one of the great rivers, for example, the 
Jenisei or the Lena, To supply the defi- 
ciency of my own knowledge in_ several 
branches of natural history, I intend to take 
with me a young man of great talents from 
this university, who is a skilful draughtsman, 
and who is capable of conducting mineralogi- 
cal, geognonostical and botanical researches. 
—Letter from Prof. Hansteen to Prof. Schumacher. 





LEARNED SOCIETIES. 
HERTFORD COLLEGE. 


THE question at present mooted respect- 
ing the expulsion of some refractory students 
from this establishment for Oriental educa- 
tion, is of so much importance that, though 
we cannot discuss, we feel ourselves called 
upon to notice it. 

The object of such an Institution is most 
praiseworthy. Considering the great interests 
committed to young men in our Eastern 
empire, and the quantum of human happiness 
or misery that may depend on their charac. 
ters, it is not only highly expedient, but 
rigidly just and merciful, that their instruc- 
tion, preparation, and conduct, should be 
equal to the magnitude of the duties they 
will in all probability have to fulfil. 

But it is also reasonable that the statutes 
directed to the accomplishment of this de- 
sirable end should be founded on a philoso- 
phical view of human nature ; and that merely 
because they may have an important part to 
play on the stage of life, we should not ex- 
pect the wisdom of greybeards from the 
giddiness of boyhood. In point of fact, ex- 
perience demonstrates that it is not always 
the stayedest boy who makes the steadiest 
man,—and more seldom still the ablest. The 
Scottish poet says quaintly but shrewdly— 

For aft the ragged Cout’s been known 

To mak a noble aiver ; 
and if the wild colt often becomes a noble 
horse, so does the spirited lad often turn out 
the brightest character. 

We are not the apologists for insubordina- 
tion or vice; but we confess that as far as 
we are masters of the subject, it does appear 
to us a dreadfully severe punishment, irre- 
vocably to blast the prospects of these 
thoughtless boys for the offences they are 
stated to have committed. Folly deserves 
the rod, not the executioner. Confinement, 





possess a series of observations in this part 
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their periods for leaving College, or solitude 
for reflection, all suggest themselves as fitting. 
inflictions fur the occasion; but expulsion 
seems to be a very hard measure in propor- 
tion to the guilt,.whether contemplated with 
regard to its effects on the individnal, or on 
those with whom he is connected. The course 
of study,—oriental languages, &c.—be it 
remembered, has led to acquirements inap- 
plicable to pursuits any where but in India; 
and the youth dismissed from his views on 
that country, not being qualified for any 
liberal profession at home, is literally thrown 
destitute on the world, and it may be said 
ruined for life. In aggravation of this terrible 
sentence, it is also obvious that in nine cases 
out of ten the welfare of whole families is 
involved in the fate of the brother, for Whom 
an Indian provision has béen contemplated, 
and on whose being thus thrown back upon 
his afflicted parents the destinies of their 
other offspring mainly depends. Here the 
extent of the suffering is so much to be de- 
precated, that we can suppose nothing but 
the most aggravated and irremediable crime 
a sufficient cause for its being allotted. 

On these grounds briefly pointed, and on 
others of less consequence, though eminently 
entitled to consideration, we do most ear- 
nestly hope, that wherever the power of alle- 
viation rests, whether with the Bishop of 
London or the Court of Directors, it will be 
wisely, largely and liberally exercised iu 
mitigating the distress and injury of this 
painiul event. 





Oxrorp, Dec. 21.—Tuesday, the last day 
of Michaelmas term, the following Degrees 
were conferred :— 

Bachelor in Civil Law.—Rey. G, C, Jackson, 
Fellow of New College. F 

Masters of Arts. —P. Horderne, Brasenose Coll., 
and James Rust, Scholar of University College. 

Bachelors of Arts.—R. H. Tripp, Exeter Coll. ; 
L. G. G. Dryden, Esq. Lincoln Coll.; R. Walker, 
Wadham College; D, Whitle, St. Mary Hall ; 
C. F, Williams, St. Edmund Hall; C. H. Earle, 
Trinity College; J. J. Saint and W. R. Wyatt, 
Brasenose Colleze ; H. A. Browne and G. Clulow, 
Queen's Coll.; F. Buttenshaw, G. J. T, Spencer. 
and G. Croke, Esq, University College ; J, Evans, 
Jesus College ; J. Ball, Fellow of St. John's Coll. ; 
and E. N. Dean, Pembroke College, 

CamsBripce, Jan. 3.—The prize for the 
Hulsean Essay for 1822, has been adjudged 
to Mr. Charles Austin, of Jesus College, 
Subject— The Argument for the Genuineness of the 
Sacred Volume as generally received by Christians, 

The subject of the Hulsean Essay for the 
present year is—-The Nature and Advantage of 
the Influence of the Holy Spirit. 





FINE ARTS. 
EXHIBITION OF DRAWINGS. 

Tuis fine Exhibition, in Soho Square, over 
which we threw a glance in our last, has not 
yet been fortunate as to weather : its interest, 
however, has not impugnéd our anticipations, 
and, both at the private view on Tuesday and 
publicly since, we have found the lovers of 
the Arts delighted with it. 

MBDALLION WAFERS. 


We think we are right in classing aniong 
the Fine Arts one of the prettiest, pf hot.the 
least useful inventions of the present period : 
we allude to what are denoniinated Medal- 
lion Wafers. These are Seals of a particular 





privations, labour, the procrastination of 


composition, which,.being stuck on letters, 
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perform the office of wax or wafer in a very 
elegant fashion. They are of all sizes, co- 
lours, and devices ; many of them beautifal 
as copies of the finest gems, cameos, and 
intaglios of the antique. Thus these speci- 
mens not only serve an every day purpose 
with facility, but are calculated to spread 
abroad an acquaintance and admiration of the 
most graceful forms of taste and genius. The 
composition is, we take it for granted, a 
secret to the inventors, Messrs. Thomson, 
of Wellington-street. We suspect isinglass 
and white lead to be ingredients ; but how- 
ever made, they are certainly exceedingly 
beautiful, and as fit fur love-letters as any 
thing that could be imagined. 





ORIGINAL POETRY. 





FRAGMENTS IN RHYME. 


XII.—Sta Valerie. 
Raised on the rocky barriers of the sea, 
Stands thy dark convent, fair St. Valerie ! 
Lone like an eagle's nest, the pine-trees tall 
Throw their long shadows on the heavy wall, 
Whiere never sound is heard, save the wild sweep 
Of mountain-waters rushing to the deep, 
The tempest’s midnight-song, the battle-cry 
Of warring winds, like armies met on high, 
And in a silent hour the convent chime, 
And sometimes, at the quiet evening time 
A vesper song—those tones, so pure, so sweet, 
When airs of earth and words of heaven do meet! 
Sad is the legend of that young Saint’s doom ! 
When the Spring Rose was in its May of bloom, 
The storm was darkening ; at that sweet hour 


. When hands beloved had reared her nuptial bower, 


The pestilence came o'er the land, and he 
With whom her heart was, died that very morn— 
Her bridal morn! Alas, that there should be 
. Such evils ever for affection born ! 
She shrank away from earth, and solitude 
Is the sole refuge for the heart's worst pain ; 
Life had no ties,;—she turned her unto heaven, 
And on the steep rock reared her holy fane, 
It has an air of sadness, as just meet 
For the so broken heart's last lone retreat !— 
A portrait here has still preserved each charm : 
I saw it one bright evening, when the warm 
Last glow of sunset shed its crimson ray 
Over the-lovely image. She was fair 
As those most radiant spirizs of the air 
Whose life is amid flowers ; like the day, 
The golden summer day, her glossy hair 
Fell o'er a brow of Indian ivory ; 
Her cheek was pale, and in her large dark eye 
There was a thougtit of sorrow, and her brow 
Upon one small snow hand leant pensively, 


~ As if to hide her tears—the other prest 


A silver crucifix upon her breast. 

I ne’er saw sadness touching as in thee 

And thy lorn look, oh fair Sr. VaLerte! 
XII. 

Written after seeing Maid Marian perfir ned. 
Oh, for the days of the bow and the spear, [deer! 
And the hawk and the hound and the good red 
Lather would dwell in the forest bower 
Than in princely hall or in knightly tower, 

Amid hearts as free as the shaft of their bow, 
The tall oaks above, the soft grass below. 

Oh, down and the purple canopy, 

Are not worth the shade of the greenwood tree ! 
My Love would look well in the Lincoln green, 
With his blade, and his bow, and his arrows keen ; 
And the hazel glance of his falcon eye 

‘The maiden would love, and the warrior fly. 

I would ask no but the flowers of spring, 
No music but the birds could sing ; 


And we'd lead a life like a fairy tale, 

As free and as fresh and as light as the gale, 

Oh, sweet and wild the hours would be 

We past in the shade of the greenwood tree ! 

Oh, cities are all of smoke and care, 

And gold is the curse that is laid on all there, 

And feelings grow cold, and hearts lie dead, 

And the fresh leaves of hope are withered ! 

But sweet is the cry when the wild buck bells, 

And sweetly the horn of the hunter swells ; 

And life is of love and of liberty, 

When past in the shade of the greenwood tree ! 
LE. L. 





EPITAPH ON BENJAMIN TREMLYN, 

An old Soldier, buried in Bremhill Churchyard, who 
died Dec. 1, 1822, aged 92. Written by the 
Rev. W. L. Bowles, Pastor of’ the Parish. 

A poor old Soldier shall not lie unknown, 

Without a verse, and this recording stone. 

"Twas his, in youth, o’er distant lands to stray, 

Danger and Death companions of his way : 

Here in his native village, drooping age 

Clos’d the lone evening of his pilgrimage. 

Speak of the past,—of names of high renown,— 

Or his brave comrades long to dust gone down, 

His look with instant animation glow’d, 

Tho’ ninety winters on his head had snow’d. 

His Country, whilst he liv’d, a boon supplied, 

And Faith her shield held o’er him when he died. 

Hope, Christian, that his spirit lives with God, 

And pluck the wild weeds from the lowly sod, 

Where dust to dust, beside the chancel’s shade, 

Till the last trump,a brave Man’s bones are laid. 





SKETCHES OF SOCIETY. 


LETTERS FROM PaRis. 
Paris, Dec. 18, 1822. 

[Our Correspondent gives an account of 
the Buouaparte Memoirs, &c. not of imme- 
diate interest, as we have thém in English, 
and adds,] 

Another work impatiently desired will 
very shortly appear—The Memcires de Madame 
Campan.* This lady, who died a few months 
since, was distinguished for her talents, ele- 
gance, and amiable disposition. She was 
first lectrice to Mesdames, the sisters of 
Louis xv. and aunts of Louis xvi. She was 
afterwards attached to the person of the 
Queen, Marie Antoinette, who was very fou: 
of her, and finally placed by Napoleon at the 
head of the Female [Institution for the Or- 
phans of the Légion d’Honneur at Ecouen. In 
the interval beeween the Revolution and this 
appointment, she conducted a pension for 
young ladies, and had among her pupils—her 
own nisce, now widow of Marshal Ney ; 
Hortensia de Beauharngis, since Queen of 
Holland ; Carolina Buonaparte, since Queen 
of Naples; Emilie de Beanharnais, become so 
justly celebrated for her devotedness to her 
husband, M. de Lavalette, long confined in 
a lunatic asylum by mental disease, occasioned 
by her noble but too great excitement ; Ste- 
phanie de Beauharnais, Grand Duchess of 
Baden. From the variety of the situations 
she was called. to occnpy, and her intimate 
connexion with the most illustrious members 
of the old and the late Courts, she had it in 
her power to collect a great number of curions 
(if gennine) anecdotes. She gives, for in- 
stance, the following account of the wretched 





* This is the woman who accused the hapless 
Marie Antoinette of incontinence on the memo- 
rable night of the 6th October. Her pook re- 


sembles many uow publishing in France, which 





aim at bringing the Bourbou family into disrepute. 


death-scene of Louis xv.—‘‘ On leaving the 
chamber of the King, the Duc de Villequier, 
first gentleman of the Court, expressly en- 
joined on M. d’Andouville, first surgeon, to 
open and embalm the body of his Majesty. 
The death of the First Surgeon must have 
been the ‘inevitable consequence of his com- 
pliance with the order of the First Gentleman 
—‘Tam ready (said he ;) but while I operate 
yon will hold the head,—your office compels 
you.’ The Duc walked off without uttering 
a word, and the hody was neither opened nor 
embalmed. Some menial servants and poor 
workmen alone could be found to watch the 
pestiferous remains of the voluptuous and 
magnificent monarch ;—they performed the 
last duties to the dead. The surgeons ordered 
a quantity of spirits of wine to be thrown 
into the coffin.” 

Madame Campan exposes also the de- 
plorable state of princely education under 
the ancient regime, by some anecdotes of 
Adelaide and her sisters, aunts of Louis xv1., 
who were brought up atthe Abbey of Fonte- 
vrault, eighty leagues trom the capital: 

**Madame Adelaide, the eldest, was im- 
perious, superstitions, and passionate ;—the 
good nuns always gave way to her ridicnious 
fancies. A dancing-master taught the Mes- 
dames a dance at that time much in vogue 
at court, called Le Minuet Couleur de Rose, 
Adelaide determined that it should be called 
Le Minuet Bleu. The Professor most gravely 
remonstrated, and declared that he had not 
authority to make such an important altera- 
tion, and that uo change whatever could be 
permitted. The Princess became the more vio- 
lent—stamped, raved, and vociferated inces- 
santly, ¢ Bleu, blew!’ —* Rose, rose!’ exclaimed 
the dancing-master in his turn. At length 
the whole religious community was alarmed, 
autl assembled to decide the solemn question. 
The nuns all cried ‘ Blew’ with the Princess— 
* Le Minuet fut débaptisé !’”’ 

Lemercier has published his Comedy, Le 
Corrupteur; and in order to avenge himself 
tor the injury doue to his reputation by the 
censorial scissors, he has joined a comic piece 
entitled Dame Censure. [tis clever and cutting. 
If ridicule and contempt could kill, Dame Cen- 
sure had been dead long ago ; but the old 
Lady will probably survive this attack, as 
she has all the other thousand. 

M. Lucien Arnault's new Tragedy, Pierre 
de Portugal, was received yesterday with en- 
thusiasm by the Theatre Francais. It will be 
performed this winter, if DumeCensure permits. 

A new Comedy on an old subject, Le Celi- 
bataire et Uhomme marié, was well received yes- 
terday at the Odéon, MM. Woffland and 
iulgence are the authors. 

The little Theatre of Comte, in the Passage 
des Panoramas, is mach frequented. Comte 
isa wonderful ventriloquist, and, besides his 
own vocal illusions, he amuses the public with 
the performance of comedies by companies of 
children of eight and ten years of age. Some 
of them display astonishing talents. 





THE DRAMA. 


Drury Lane.—The condemnation of the 
Pantomime at this house has given a great 
turn to Covent Garden; and the Managers 
making every effort to repair their error in 
sanctioning so very stupid a production, have 
announced another pantomime for Monday. 
This exertion does them credit, and we shall 
rejoice if the piece succeeds; for in our 





opinion the very clever performance of Clara 
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Fisher in Old and Young is of about as mis- 
chievous a tendency for the little holiday 
folks to see, as Tom and Jerry for the lower 
orders. It makes neither noise, gluttony, 
nor puppyism odious, and. its -only:moral is, 
that a cunning brat is applauded and re- 
warded with fortune for tricks that merit a 
sound whipping. We also regret to observe 
that the word of promise is not to be kept 
respecting this girl's playing only child’s 
parts ; for she is announced for Bombastes 
Furioso to-night, thus making a clever bur- 
lesque.sillily ridiculous, 

Covent GARDEN.— On Montlay, Jones’ 
Earl of Essex for the first time placed 
Miss Lacy and Miss F. H. Kelly together 
on the London boards; the former as Eli- 
zabeth, and the latter as Rutland. They 
had between them an admirable Essex in 
Macready ; whose personation of the im- 
petuous, weak, and brave favourite, was us 
perfect as we can conceive the character to 
be. Macready’s style is a splendid one when 
informed by his own fine judgment and mas- 
terly powers ; but it is infinitely dangerous 
for an imitator. The rapid transitions, if not 
made with consummate skill, will startle or 
offend, rather than surprise or delight ; and 
unless the polish be as striking as the vigour 
of the whole, the difficulty instead of raising 
our admiration by being vanquished, will 
excite our pity by having led to failure. We 
never witnessed any thing, when the means 
offered were so slender, superior to the 
scenes with the Queen, and with Southamp- 
ton and Rutland at the close. Of Miss Lacy’s 
Elizabeth we have also to report most fa- 
vourably. She gave fuil effect to the con- 
flicting passions of the wavering Queen, and 
evinced abilities of the highest order, chas- 
tised by good sense and modelled by discri- 
mination. Miss F. Kelly’s Rutiand was more 
unequal. She began too forcibly, and left 
no room for. climax. The choking and pas- 
sionateness of her early scenes were not 
only ill regulated, but beyond the natural 
limits, and thus took away from the highly- 
wrought despair of her finale. This, how- 
ever, was great. Mr. Abbott in the only 
scene, the parting one with Essex, in which 
it is possible for Sonthampton ‘to produce a 
sensation, was eminently impressive. Mr. 
Egerton delivered the text of Barleigh in the 
most slovenly way ; he had better have con- 
tented himself with shaking his head, if he 
could not study two lines of his part so as to 
repeat them correctly. Mrs. Faucit did what 
she could for the unamiable Nottingham. 
Altogether, the Tragedy however is but a 
mediocre affair. Old Bankes, Jones, and 
Brooke, have all dramatized the story, and 
it has trom each had a run, with, as now, oc- 
casional revivals; but we never could dis- 
cover any suflicient reason for these resusci- 
tations. 

The brilliant and beautiful Pantomime of 
the Sleeping Beanty appears almost to in- 
crease in popularity : it deserves it. 

A five act Play in blank verse, founded on 
Nigel, is in rehearsal: it departs (we hear) 
in names, situations, and even characters, 
from the Novel: Will these things mend it? 





VARIETIZCS. 

Mermaids and Mermen.—Another of those 
manufactured monsters, a Mermaid, (sup- 
posed to be of the male species) is now ex- 
hibiting in the Strand, and rivals, in its infa- 
mous ingenuity of construction, the Ward in 


Chancery in St. James’s-street. It was 
brought by a Captain Forster to England, 
and sold to Frith and Bradley, Pawnbrokers 
in St. Catherine’s, and was publicly exhibited 
29 years ago in Broad-court. It differs from 
its rival, not in beauty, but in a lateral fin. 
Are not the exhibitions of notorions impos- 
tures liable to immediate investigation by 
the Police? and ifso, ought not this to have 
been examined by dissection, and if fabri- 
cated, which cannot be doubted, the parties 
interested in it punished? The Society for 
the suppression of Vice attack less impious 
appeals to the public than the declaration 
of those vagabonds, that it is a natural pro- 
duction, and one of the wonderful works of God. 

St. Bernard’s.—A letter from Geneva in- 
forms us that this excellent establishment has 
already been greatly improved in comfort.— 
In the middle of September, the Rhodeden- 
dron terrugineum flowered for the second 
time this year. 

Anecdotes.—A man who boasted that he 
knew how to employ his time to the best 
advantage, told a friend that he never 
walked out without a book in ‘his hand: 
“ Well! replied the other, this is the best 
way to read without advantage, and walk 
without pleasure.” 

Dr.—— used to relate, that on one of his 
visits to l’Hétel Dieu, having asked a patient 
how he did, the sick man answered, * Ah! 
doctor, Tam so ill that if any body came 
and told me I was dead, I should not be 
astonished at it.” 

Lithography.— Lithography, it is stated in a 
note trom Paris, is greatly improving in that 
city, and the writer instances in proof, the 
plates of the Ancient Monuments of France 
and of the Gallery of the Duchess of Berry. 
But this art, he adds, has just made a new 
and remarkable advance. By a novel pro- 
cess, the artist has been able not only to 
rival engraving, but to re produce a picture 
with such fidelity both of tone and colour 
that it requires a very skilful eye to discover 
which is the original, which the lithographic 
copy. One of the first proofs produced by 
this process is a Swebach, the soft and har- 
monious effect of which is rendered, even in 
the most delicate details, with astonishing‘ 
correctness, Such a discovery is of the 
highest importance. 

A new edition of Arnault’s Fables will ap- 
pear in January, it will be augmented by a 
censiderable number, as yet unpublished, of 
which I will seud you one or two in my 
next.—Letter from Paris. 

A Periodical, to announce all new disco- 
veries in science, and all worthy productions 
in literature, has been projected at Paris: 
the plan is comprehensive, and the execa- 
tion—as it appears to us, imposs:bie. 

A Map of Hampshire, in 40 sheets, on an en- 
tirely new principle, has been announced in a 
prospectus of considerable detail, As far as 
we can understand the subject, it bids fair 
to he a very perfect work of the kind. The 
projector is a Mr. Kentish of Winchester ; 
and we understand that, both as a general 
and a county design, his plan has been highly 
approved of by eminent authorities. 


List of Books subscribed since Dec, 24:— 
Memoirs of George Herriot, foolscap ¢vo. 7. Gd. 
—Pontey’s Rural Improver, 4to. 2/. 2s.—Fos- 
brooke’s Encyclopedia of Antiquities, 12mo. 5s. 
—Heuniker’s Egypt, #vo. 12s.—Sandford on Eu- 
tails, 8vo. 8s.—Welch’s Theory of the Karth, 
vo. 78, bd. ; 





(To be continued weekly.) 





a 
METEORCLOGICAL TABLE. 


DECEMBER. | Thermometer| ‘“Harom ter, 
Thursday ... 26 | from 25 to 37/ 30-32 to Soot 
Friday... .. 27 | from 21 to 34] 30°25 to 30°23 
Saturday... 28 | from 15 to 30] 30°17 to 30-09 
Sunday .... 29/ from 18 to 33] 30°05 to 29-93 
Monday... .. 30} from 16 to 31] 29°79 to 29°67 
Tuesday ... 31| from 23 to 31/2963 to 29°60 
JAN. 1823.Wed. 1! from 27 to $3|29°67 to 29°69 

An ge | wind, with generally clear weather , 
prevailed till Tuesday, when it became cloud 
and a little snow fell. On Wednesday the wind 
changed to the SW. 
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GENERAL ACCOUNT FOR THE PAST YEAR, 1822. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


E. B.’s lines are too numerous, and have, alas ! #uf- 
fered accordingly. 

The Stanzas fro n S-afford, on Mr, Clissold’s Ascent 
of Mont Blanc, ia the Lit. Gaz. are quite Bullish; but 
we can only quote one verse: 

Give me the cream of ice, so cooling, 
Or syllabubs of tow’ring snow: 
Then, * virtuosi,’ go 4-fooling, 
But me, you never shall see go! 

Witkian Anecdotes are intended for our next. 

An interesting paper on Pope’s obligations to Dacier 
for his liad is in type, and will be inserted as speedily 
as possible: we anticipate the thanks of the literary 
world for this able essay, and ourselves cordially 
thank its contributor. AK 

J. M‘K. understood us rightly. We like the taste 
aud fancy of the allegory, and shail endeavour to insert 
it suon. ; 
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THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 





ADVERTISEMENTS 
Connected with Literature and the Arts. 


HE QUARTERLY MUSICAL MAGA- 
ZINE and REVIEW, No. 16, is published this Day 
by Messrs. Baldwin, Cradock, & Joy, Dec. 17, 1822. 
% Small 8vo. 21. 2s. 
THIRTY-TWO PLATES, to Illustrate the 

POEMS of CRABBE. Engraved by Heath, from 
the Deawings of Westall. 

Copies in Hvo 3l.; afew Proofs, 4to. 41. 4s. 

Printed for John Murray, Albemarle-strect. 








New Year’s Day. 
EXHIBITION of Splendid DRAWINGS 
and ENGRAVINGS < ss a ag 4 je) 
9. Sahe-camire opéned on Wednesday last, sto 
January 1823 : pha aeatg a superb Collection, by Sir 
Joshua Reynolds—Sir Thomas Lawrence, P.K. A.— 
Wilson—Tarner—Gainsborough — Jackson —Wilkie— 
Stothard—Co}lins—Hamilton—Paul Sandby—Ward— 
Cooper—Westal!l—Gandy —Girtin—Cozens—Haydon— 
Martin — Clennell —Stephanoff—Landseer—and many 
other eminent. Artists. Also a fine Collection of the 

Works of eminent British Engravers. 

n from Ten till Dusk. Admittance, Is. 
*,* This Second Exhibition consists of an entirely 
new Collection. 


Namber 6, 
ZOOLOGICAL RESEARCHES in the 
ISLAND of JAVA, &c. with Figures of Native 
Quadrupeds and Birds. 
By THOMAS HORSFIELD, M.D. F.L.S. 

To be comprised in Eight Numbers. Royal 4to, 1/. Is. 
each.. Each Number will consist of Eight coloured 
Plates, representing Quadrapeds and Birds: in mest 
Numbers one additional unéoloured Plate of Illustra- 
tions will be added. Each Plate willbe accompanied 
by a portion of i poem matter, 

London: Printed for Kingsbury, Parbury, & Allen, 











street. 


Geheral Atlas for Schools and Libraries. 
dwin, Cradock. 0 





By Bal & Joy, 
TELL’S NEW GENERAL ATLAS; |? 


containing distinct Maps of all the principal States 
and Kingdoms throughout the World, fron lhe latest 
and best Authorities, including Eight Maps of Ancient 
Greece, the Roman Empire, and Canaan or Judea: the 
whole correctly engraved upon thirty Plates, Royal 4to. 
and beautifully coloured Qatlines. Price 183, neatly 
half-bound ; or full-coloured, price WU. 1s. 

%4° Publishers offerthe above Atlas to Schools, 
as the most correct, the mest useful, and at the same 
time the cheapest ever ted. They have no he- 
sitation in saying, that it wants only to be seen to be 
universally adopted: it is already used in many of the 
most respectable Seminaries in the Empire. 


“ Price 5s. . 
A PROSPECTUS of A PANORAMIC 
VIEW of LONDON and the surrounding Country, 
by T. HORNOK ; containing, among other Engravings, 
a Sectional View (50 inches by 3V) of the Ascent from 
the Base of St. Paul's, through the circular Staircase, 
Dome, and Scaffolding, to the Observatory, which was 
ereeted above the Ball and Cross purposely for this 
undertaking, and from which the Drawing was taker ; 
accompanied with a description of the range of Scenery 

comprehended in the View. 

London: Published Wiebe & Arthar Arch, Corn- 
m & Co, Paternoster-row ; Hurst, Ro- 
Co. Cheapside ; J. Harding, St. James’s 
Street ; and the Author, No. 2, Robert-street, Adelphi. 
Rg ® Et To to. 
COLBUR & CO.’s BRITISH and FO- 
REIGN PUBLIC LIBRARY, Conduit-street, 
Hanover-square, London, on which, Subscribers are 











Price 5s. Roan Tuck, 
(THE LITERARY POCKET BOOK for 
1823. Contents :—Town Calendar—Walks round 
London, Wo. inal Poetry—Anecdotes, &c. ‘To- 
gether with the usual Lists with Literatare, 
Science, and Art - and other useful information. 
Printed for C, & J. Oliier, Vere-street, Bond-street ; 
and sold by all Booksellers and Station 


THE EXAMINER of To-morrow, enlarged 

from Sixteen to Twenty-four Pages (half as much 
again,) Price Seven- » Will contain, besides the 
usual variety of News and Miscellany—An Account of 
the Arrival of Don Juan at Shooter’s Hill—Literary 
Notices of Mr. Moore’s Loves of the Angels, and of the 
Napolegn Memoirs—Political Essay, on the State of 
Pablic Opinion—Fine Arts: Notice of the Exhibition 
of Drawings and Engravings—Mr. Shepherd’s Speech 
at ie ates Deve of the Indictment against the 
Liberal—Theatrica] Critique—Newspaper Chat, &c.&c. 








Preserving Rijecte of Natural History. 
The 2d edition, 1 yol. 12mo, with Plates, 7s. 6d. bds. 
"TAXIDERMY, or a complete TREATISE 
on the Art of properin , moanting, and preserv- 
ing every Object of Natural History for Museums ; to 
which is added, for the convenience of Travellers, a 
succinct Series of more simple Instructions, for eol- 
lecting ensperting. and observing the yarious .Ob- 
jects of the three ingdoms, with Lists indicating 
those which are rarest or most wanting in European 
Collections. 
Printed for Longman, Hurst. Rees, Orme, & Brown. 


New Year’s Gift. 
korn} by K. Ackermann, London, price 12s. 
GET ME NOT; or, Annnal Pocket 
Chronicle, to serve as a Token of Friendship or 
Affection. at the approaching Season; with 13 highly 
finished Fngravings by Agar; containing interesting 
Tales and Poetry, a Chronicle of remarkable Events, a 
Genealogy of the reigning Sovereigns and their Fami- 
lies, a List of the Ambassadors at the different Courts, 
and a variety of other useful articles of reference. 
18mo. pP- 392; neatly bound, gilt, and in a Case. 
Vol. 1}. of RUSSIA, being Part of the 6th Division 
of The tang in Miniature, of which have already 
eared :— 

Ilyria and Dalmatia, 2 vols, 32 coloured Plates, 12s. 
Western Africa, 4vols. 47 coloured Plates, 1d. 1s. 
Turkey, 6 vols. 73 coloured Plates, 2/. 2s. 
Hindoostan, 6 vols. 103 coloured Plates, 2/. 8s. 
Persia, 3 vols. with 30 coloured Plates, 16s. 6d. 
The Astro-Ch ter, or Planisphere of the most 
important Northern Constellations, with Illustrations. 
price ls. 6d. 

Also, a great yarietv of Useful, Instructive, and En- 
tertaining Works, Games, &c. &c. 


Price 4s. No. I. of a New Series (being the ‘Vhird) of 
THE REPOSITORY of ARTS, LITERA- 

TURE, FASHIONS, &c. The Repository of Arts 
has now been before the Pablic fourteen years, and 
during that period the nature and aim of the Work have 
become so well known, as to render any explanation 
on these points wholly unnecessary. Amongst some 
new features which the Publisher purposes to introduce 
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a 
Sarratt on Chess, a New Edition, by Lewis. 
Ta 1 vol. 8vo. Price 12s. boards, 
TREATISE on the GAME of CHESS; 
‘™ containing a regular System of Attack and Delence : 
also. numerous Rules and Examples, teaching the most 
Pawns at the End of a 


app Method r 
Game. To whichis added, a Selection of Critical and 
Remarkable Situations, won or drawn by Scieutific 
Moves. By J.H. SARRATT A new Edition, with 
additional Notes and Remarks by W. LEWIS. 

Printed for Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Brown ; 
Baldwin, Cradock, & Joy ; Kingsbury, Parbury, & 
Allen; R. Triphook; J. Maynard; A. Maxwell; W. 
Mason; and E. Edwards, London: and Deighton & 
Sons, Cambridge. 


, Works of Canova.—Part IT. of A 
SERIES of ENGRAVINGS in OUTLINE, 
by HENRY MOSES, of the Works of ANTONIO 
CANOVA, in Sculpture and Modelling, with Descrip- 
tions from the Italian of the Countess Albrizzi. For 
some time previous to the death of this great Seulptor, 
reparations had been making for presenting to the 
ublic a Series of Outline Engravings of his unrivalled 
compositions. . 

This Part contains, 1. The Graces (Plate 2)—2. The 
Cinerary Vase of the Countess Diede de Fuirstenheim 
—3. Beatrice—4. Monument of Volpato—5. Offering 
of the Trojan Matrons to Minerva. 

Part I. published on the lst of December, may be 
had, containing, 1. Colossal Bust of Canova—2. Monu- 
ment of the Chevalier Emo—3. The Graces (Plates 1) 
—4, Venus Victorious—5. The Goddess Concordia. 

This Work willbe published Monthly, in Imperial 8yo. 
price 4s.; Imperial 4to. price 6s.; and 50 Copies onl 
will be taken off on India Paper, price ls. 6d. Ear 
Part will contain five Engravings, with Letter-press 
descriptions. Specimens of the Engravings in Part III. 
may be seen, and Prospectuses of the Work had of 
the Publisher, Septimus Prowett, 269, Strand, opposite 
Arundel-street. 








On the Ist inst, by Rodwell & Martin, Bond Street, 
> in Royal Octavo, 8s. 6d. 
MONTEZUMA, a Tragedy ; and other 
Poems. By St. JOHN DORSET, Author of the 
‘* Vampire,’’ a Tragedy. 
With Engravings, in 8vo. 1s. 6d. 
A JOURNEY to Two of the OASES of 
. UPPER EGYPT. 
es At ARCHIBALD EDMONSTONE, Bart. 
rinting for John Murray, Albemarie-street. 


Sy ae Great Work. 

Nearly ready for Publication, the first 2 vols. in 8vo. 
containing a Fac-Simite and four Plans, in French 24s. 
English 28s. 

MEMOIRS of the HISTORY of FRANCE, 

during the Reign of NAPOLEON, Dictated by 
the Emperor at Saint Helena, to his Aides-de-Camp, 

Counts Montholon, Bertrand, Gourgaud, &c. and pub- 

lished from the Original Manuscripts. Corrected by 


HIMSELF. 
Henry Colburn & Co. Conduit-street ; and 











into the New Series of his Miscellany, are col 
Views of the principal Country Seats of the Nobility 
and Gentry in every rs of the United Kingdom, be- 
ginning with those of His Majesty and his illustrious 
Family: they will furnish the leading Article of each 
Number. 

The Nobility and Gentry are requested to give orders 
to their respective Buoksellers.— ications for 
the Editor please to address to the Publisher of the 
Repository of Arts, R. Ackermann, Strand, London. 

-B. As many of the Numbers of the Second Series 
of the Repository are nearly out of print, proprietors of 





Printed for 
.B & Co. Great Marlborough-street. 
Annual Bioyraphy for \823. 
Early in January will be published, in 8vo. 15s. bds. 
TPHE ANNUAL BIOGRAPHY and OBI- 
TUARY for the Year 1823. Containing Memoirs 
of celebrated Men who have died in 1821-22. 
Printed for Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Brown. 
Of whom may be had, 





Vols. 1 to 6 of the above Work, price 1s. each. 

It is requested that early applications may be made 
for complete Sets, as several of the Volames are nearly 
out of print, and a few Copies only remain for sale. 





incomplete sets are recommended to make i 
application for deficiencies, in order to prevent dis- 
appointment. 








admitted to the use of a oat extensive and yaluab! 
Collection of the best Books in the various Languages, 
as bet ‘as to that or Titustrative end now added, 
Containing i lecdid Works not hitherto 
py eet mach Butcbiicha cate * 

: eribpve paying Wid, Ms. the Year, Gi. Gs. the Half 
Year, or 3/. 13s. 6d. per Quarter, are entitled to the 
use of the Hiustrative Library, containing a splendid 
¢ollection of Picturesque and Architectural Views, &c. 
as described in a separate Catalogue, and are allowed 
15 Volumes in Town, or 30 in the Country, the imme- 
diate perusal of the new Publications, and also to have 
purchased for them any Work of general interest, not 
previously added to the Library. 

Subscribers paying 5/. be. the Year, 3/. 3s. the Half 
¥ear, or Li. lds. per Quarter, are allowed 12 Volumes 
in Town, or 24 in the Country, and are entitled to all 
the new Works ia the Library. 

Subseribers paying 4/. 4s. the Year, 22. 12s. 6d. the 
Half Year, or U. lls. 6d. per Quarter, are entitled to 
@ Volumes it Town, or 16 ia the Country, including 
vow Publications in the Octavo and Duodecimo sizes, 

it-street, Dec. 1, 1822. 





African Museum of Natural History. 
THE Public are respecttully informed, that 
the Extensive and Celebrated Collection of NA- 
TURAL HISTORY, made during Twenty years Resi- 
dence at the Cape of Good Hope and Interior of 
Africa, by Monsieur VILLETTE, has just arrived in 
London, and is now Exhibiting, in the Great Room at 
the Egyptian Hall, in Piccadilly. It comprises a gene- 
ral collection of Quadrapeds, Birds, Fishes, Reptiles, 
Insects, Shells, Corals, Plants, &c. &e. Among the 
Quadrupeds, are fine specimens of the Hippopotamus, 
and other large Animals of the Cape. Among the Birds 
is a large Collection from Java, consisting of 370, many 
of them new specimens, with a living GNU, and 
a Pair of extremely curious wild nondescript Dogs 
alive, the only Pair ever brought to Earope. 
Admission, from Ten till Dusk, at Is. each. 
Since the opening of the above Exhibition, the Pro- 
prietor has been enabled to add the entire Skeleton of 
the Hippopotamus, the only une in England. Also an 
enormous Alligator, one of the largest ever seen in 
this country, 








Jesus Christ the only true Object of Christian Worship. 
Just published, Seventk Edition, price 2s. Gd. 
HE * DOCTRINE of the NEW JERU- 

SALEM respecting the LORD,” translated from 
the Latin of the Hon. Emanuel Swedenborg, proving 
incontestably from the Sacred Scriptures that Jesus 

Christ is the only true object + Christian Worship. 

Pablished by W. Simpkin & R. Marshall, Station- 
ers’-Hall-Court, Ludgate-street. 

There is no point of theology more firmly maintained 
by the great body of Christians than this; that our Lord 
Jesus Christ is both God and Man: but it still remains 
to be determined whether He is the only God, to 
whom divine worship should be exclusively addressed. 
This most important question, upon a right decision of 
which the unity and péace of the Christian Church 
so essentially depends, is, in the above work, decided 
in the afirmative, in a manner the most luminous and 
convincing. ‘To the Christian, whose mind has been 
distracted by the worship of Three Divine Beings, the 
above Work will prove an inestimable guide to the 
One, Only, True Object of Christian Worship, the Lord 
Jesus Christ, in Whom, as the Apostle declares, dwell- 





eth ald the fulncgs of the Godhead bodily. 


ebb ee me fe ~*~ 
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Nearly ready, in 8vo. French 18s. and English 21s. 


Jocpaat of the PRIVATE LIFE and 

CONVERSATIONS of the EMPRROR NAPO- 

LEON at St. Helena. j 
By the COUNT de LAS CASES. 

« Who can pretend to know the Emperor in his cha- 
racter of & private man better than myself?—I, who 
was with him during the two months solitude iq the 
desert of Briars—I, who accompanied him in his long 
walks by moonlight, and enjoyed so many hours in his 
society. Who, like me, had the opportunity of choosing 
the moment, the place, and the subject of his conver- 
sation? Who, besides myself, heard him recall to mind 
the charms of his boyhood, or describe the pleasures of 
his youth, and the bitterness of his recent sorrow ? 
am convinced that I know his character Wecnughly, 
and that I can now explain many circumstances which, 
at the fime of ar cowarseete seemed difficult to be 
understeod.”’—Introduction. 

"Painted tar Henry Colburn & Co. Conduit-street ; and 
Bossange & Co. Great Marlborough-street. 


Smirke’s Illustrations of Lalla Rookh. 

On the Ist of January was published, price 2s. em- 
bellished with, 1. Sixth and last Illustration of Lalla 
Rookh; 2. Engraved ‘Title e, with a beautiful 
Vignette ; 3. A Lady in a Morning Dress; 4. A Lady 
in a Promenade Costume—both in Colours — 

PPHE LADY’S MAGAZINE, or Mirror of 

:% the Belles-Lettres, Pashions, Fine Arts, Music, 

Drama, &c. Containing, among the usual variety of 

original and interesting Articles, a Review of, with 

Strictares on, Lord 





Byron’s Werner—Review of New 
Masic— Dramatic Intelligence—Monthly Calendar of 
Fashion—Notices to Correspondents, Address to the 
ablic. 

Prion : Printed for S. Hamilton; ryan by 
§. Robinson, Paternoster-row ; sold by J. Miller, 69, 
Fleet-street; Rodwell & Martin, and J. Andrews, New 
Bond-street ; 8. & J. Fuller, Rathbone-place ; C. Chap- 
ple, Pall-mall ; J. Anderson, jun. Edinburgh ; J. Kemp- 
ston, Dublin; Galignani, Paris; Ewbank, Brussels ; 
Le Lieux, Calais; and by all the Booksellers of the 
United Kingdom. 


Works nearly ready 
Constable & Co. 
& Co. London: 

PEVERIL of the PEAK. By the Author 

of “ Waverley,” &c. In 4 vols. Post 8vo. 

2. A VOYAGE to GREENLAND, with an Account 
of the Discoveries on the East Coast of West Green- 
land, in the Summer of 1822. By William Scoresby, 
Jun. F.R.S.E, Author of an Account of the Arctic Re- 
gions, with History and Description of the Whale 
Fishery. In 1 vol. 8vo, with Maps and Plates. 

3. MEMOIR of the Life and Writings of John Gor- 
don, M.D. F.R.8. E. late Lecturer on Anatomy and 
Physiology in Edinburgh. By Daniel Ellis, F.R.S. E. &c. 
In 1 vol. Boolscap So. 

4. LETTERS, Literary and Political, on POLAND, 
comprising Observations on Russia, and other Selayo- 
nian Nations and Tribes. In 1 vol. 8vo. 

5. An ABRIDGMENT of all the Statutes now in 
- force, relative to the Revenue of Excise in Great Bri- 
tain, methodically arranged, and alphabetically digest- 
ed. The Fourth Edition, revised, and brought down 
to the end of the Session of Parliament 1822. By James 
Huie, Collector of Excise. In 1 large vol. 8vo. 

6. The EDINBURGH ANNUAL REGISTER, for 
the Years 1819 & 1820. 2 vols. 8vo. 

7. The EDINBURGH GAZETTEER, or Geogra- 
graphical Dicti v3 taining a Description of Va- 
rious Countries, Kingdoms, States, Cities, Towns, 
Mountains, &c. in the World. Abridged, in one thick 
elosely printed volame, 8vo. 





‘or Publication, by Archibald 
inburgh; and Hurst, k ebinson, 








BOOKS PUBLISHED THIS DAY. 


In 8vo. with Plates, price 2s. 6d. sewed, 
POPULAR PARTS of ASTRONOMY, 
compiled from Briukley, Vince, and others, for the 
Use of those unacquainted with Mathematics. 
JOHN FITZJOHN, F.C.D. 

Printed for Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Brown, 
London ; and John Cumming, Dublin. 

The plan of this Work combines the advantages of 
continued Lectures with the Catechetical System, the 
Questions forming an Appendix, as in Goldsmith’s 
G of Geogtaphy. 

FEsop for Children.—tn l2mo. price 4s. neatly half- 
bound, with an Engraving to each Fable, 
ABSOP 2 RHYME, with some Originals. 

By JEFFERYS TAYLOR, of Ongar. 
“ An intelligent child must be traly happy when he 
first opens this engaging little volume.”’—Mon. Rev. 
London: Printed for Baldwin, Cradock, & Joy. 
Rares Helday 2h Beta tone who bad 
: oliday ;' or, the Doi one who ha 
nothing to Do. Thitd Edition. 2¢. 6d. ball-bound. 
2. Ralph Richards, the Miser; 2s. 6d. half-bound. 











In 8vo. price Ss. bds. 
AN ELEMENTARY TREATISE on the 
MATHEMATICAL PRINCIPLES of ARITH- 
METIC, translated from the Fifteenth Edition of the 
French of 8. F. LACROIX, Author of Treatises onthe 
Differential and Integral Calculus ; on Algebra, Geo- 
metry, &e. 
Printed for G. & W. B. Whittaker, Ave Maria-lane, 
London; aad Deighton & Sons, Cambridge. 


In 2 yols. Svo. price 2s. boards, a new edit. of 


ECTURES on Select Subjects in Mecha- 
nics, Hydrostatics, Hydraulics, Pneumatics, Op- 
tics, Geo: rephy. Astronomy, and Dialling. By JAMES 
FERGUSON, F.K.S. With Notes, and an additional 
Volume, containing the most recent discoveries in the 
Arts and Sciences. By DAVID BREWSTER, LL.D.&c. 
Third Edition, with Twenty-seven Plates. 

Printed for G. & W. B, Whittaker, Ave-Maria-lane, 
London ; and Stirling & Slade, and Bell & Bradfute, 
Edinburgh.—Also, lately published, 

Astronomy Explained, upon Sir Isaac Newton's 
Principles. By James Ferguson, F.R.S. With Notes, 
and Supplementary Chapters, by David Brewster, 
LL.D. In 2 vols. 8vo. with Plates, price 24s. bds. 








Miss Peacock's Instructive Tales for Youth. 
In 12mo., price 4s. bound, the 9th Edit. of 
A VISIT for a WEEK; or, Hints on the 
Improvement of Time ; containing Original Tales, 
Anecdotes. from Natural and Moral History, &c. de- 
signed for the Instruction and Amusement of Youth. 
By LUCY PEACOCK. 

London: Printed for Baldwin, Cradock, & Joy; 
Longman & Co.; G, & W. B. Whittaker; J. Richard- 
son; Harris & Son; Harvey & Darton; RK. Hunter ; 
and Sherwood & Co,—Also, of the same Author, 

1, Ambrose and Eleanor; or, the Adventures of Two 
Children deserted on an uninhabited Island. 4th edit. 
2s. 6d. neatly half bound. 

2. The Little Emigrant, a Tale: interspersed with 
amusing Anecdotes and instructive Conversations. 
Fourth Edition. 18mo. 2s. 6d. half bound. 

3. Adventures of the Six Princesses of Babylon, in 
their Travels to the ‘Temple of Virtue. Sth edit. 18mo. 
2s. 6d. half bound. 


Royal Cazrten Press. 
The following est d Works, published by Heary 
Fisher, Printer in Ordinary to His Mnlesty. ats, New- 
gate-street, (through the Queen’s Head Passage, from 
pin: oa Row,) are sold by all respectable Book- 
sellers :— 
PPHE IMPERIAL MAGAZINE; or, Com- 
pendium of Religious, Moral and Philosophical 
Knowledge : for January 1823, being the first Namber 
of Vol. V. Price ls. liished with a finished Por- 
trait of that eminent olar and divine, Dr. Adam 
Clarke. is Magazi bi t with 
utility. It contains many articles of an ethical and dis- 
cursive-quality; but is essentially a religious publica- 
tion. The volume rs concluded, contains ten Engray- 
ings of celebrated Religious, Literary, or Scientific 
Characters, as well as several elegant illustrative 
Drawings. Price, in boards, 13s. A few copies of 
Vol. 1. & If. remain on sale. 

2. The Investigator ; or, Quarter] Begnsine- Edited 
by the Rev. Wm. Bengo’ Collyer, B.D. LL.D. F.A.8.; 
the Rey.T. Raffles, LL.D. ; and J. B. Brown, Esq. LL.D. 
Pablisbed regularly on the Ist of January, April, July, 
and October, at 6s. No. XI. with a Portrait of Hugh 
Williamson, M.D. LL.D. published on the Ist Jan 1823, 

3. A New Geographical Dictionary, 2nd edition, con- 
taining Descriptions of every Part of the known World ; 
illustrated with numerous Engravings. 2 vols. 4to. in 
20 Parts at 5s. each, with or without a complete Atlas : 
plain 8s. coloured 12s. 

4. An Impartial Account of the United States. This 
Work is just published in one large octavo volume, 
price 12s. containing a mass of the most ‘practical and 
amusing information, arranged under proper heads, and 
accumulated during a residence of four years in the 
American Republic. By Mr. I. Holmes, of Liverpool. 

5. The Panorama of Science and Art: with 49 En- 
gravings, by the most eminent Artists. 2 vols. 8vo. 
ll. 15s. boards, or in 14 Parts at 2s.6d: each. By 
James Smith. ¢th edition. 

6. The Mechanic ; ot, Compendium of Practical In- 
ventions : illustrated by 108 Engravings. 2 vols. 8vo. 
ll. lis. boards, or in 12 Parts at3s. By the same 
Author. 5th edition. 

7. The Universal Herbal; or, Botanical, Medical and 
Agricultural Dictionary: with 109 Engravings. 2 vols. 
4to. 71. with coloured Plates, or 3/. ls. plain, or in 
Parts at 10s. each, coloured, and 5s. each, plain. By 
Thomas Green. 2nd edition, greatly improved. This 
valuable and very popular Work is e y adapted to 
the wants of the farmer, the husbandman, the florist, 
and the country h keep t ims a clear ac- 
cdunt of every plant in the known world, arranged on 
the Linnean system, with use to which it may be 
applied, either_in food, medicines, or the arts.. 1 

















pemmenrry ne itemise eataemnenes Smee 
In 8vo. Wet 12s beards, . 
[HE ENCHANTED FLUTE, with othet 
Pocms; and Fables from La Fontaine. 
¢ y Mrs. E. P. WOLFERSTAN. 
Printed for Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Brown. 
Of whom may be had, by the same Author, 
AGATHA, a Novel. In3 vols. pricé 12s.’ bds, 
hy | vol. svo. illustrated by Plates is itis. boards, 
JOURNAL of A HORTICULTURA 
TOUR through Flanders, Holland, and the No 
of France. Bya Deputation of the Caledonian Horti- 
cultural Society. Consisting of Mr. Neill, Secretary ; 
Mr. Hay, Planner; and Mr. Macdonald, Chief Gardener 
at Dalkeith Park. 
Printed for Longman, Hurst, Rees 
London; and Bell & Bradfute, Edi 





Orme, & Bro 
burgh,” | 


In 2 vols. 8vo. price 2ts, bds. 
JOURNAL of a in FRANCE, 
SWITZERLAND, and ITALY, during the Years 
1819, 20, & 21. By MARIANNE COLSTON. 
Printed for G. & W. B. Whittaker, Aye-Maria-lane. 
Also, Fifty Lithographic Prints, illustrative of the 
above Tour, from Original Drasings taken in Italy, 
the Alps, and the Pyrenees, by Marianne Colston. 


New Novel.—Price 21s. bds. 
OSMOND, a Tale; in 3 vols, 12mo, 
By the Author of “ The Favourite of Nature,” 
Printed for G. & W. B. Whittaker, Ave-Maria-lane. 

“ The high reputation which the Author of The Fa- 
vourite of Nature acquired, by the publication of those 
deeply interesting Volumes, will not, we are sure, 
suffer any diminution by the publication of ‘ Osmond.’ 
The pleasure we derived from the  oapes.s of the for- 
mer Work, made us look forward with some anxiety to 
the appearance of ‘ Osmond ;’ and, we are happy to 
say, our expectations have not been disappointed.’’— 
Monthly Magazine, Dec. 1622.———* Caroline’s death is 
truly affecting; and of the after-meeting between 
Osmond and fis angelic wife, and their pr inter- 








view, we cannot speak in terms of too high praise. We 
yield the amiable Author our ungaalitied eulegy for 
the religious tendency of the book; aud, as a parting 
word, we consider Osmond one of the most suceessful 
Novels of that class which undertake to wean us from 
strong sions, and teach us the philosophy of vir- 
tue.”—Literary Register, Nov. 9, 1822. 


Joyce’s Scientific Works Sor Schools. 
In 2 vols. 18mo. Hn 9s. half bound, 
DIALOGUES on CHEMISTRY, intended 
for the Instruction and Entertainment of Young 
People ; in which the first Principles of that Science 
are fully explained ; with Questions for the Examina- 
tion of Pupils. By the Rev. JOSEPH JOYCE. 
New Edition, carefully corrected according to 
the latest improvements in the Science. 

London: Printed for Baldwin, Cradock, & Joy, Pa- 
ternostor-row ; and R. Hunter, successor to Mr. John- 
son, St. Paul’s Churchyard. 

By whom also are published, of the same Author, 

1. Scientific Dialogues, intended for the Instruction 
and Entertainment of Young People ; in which the First 
Principles of Natural and Experimental Philosophy are 
a explained. Comprising Mechanics, soveoeny: 
Hydrostatics, Pn ics, Optics, Mag , El - 
city, and Galvanism. In 6 vols. price'l4s. half bound. 
A New Edition, with Additions, and other considera- 
~ Saqeeseneetes 








p to the Sci g 
Tutor’s Assistant and Pupii’s Manual in Natu al aud 
Experimental Philosophy. Price 2s. 6d. half bound. 

3. Dialogues on the Microscope, illustrated with ten 
Plates, in 2 vols. 12mo. price 7s. half bound. 

4. Letters on Nataral and Experimental pier ae 
addressed to a Youth settling in the Metropolis. In 
12mo, with 17 Plates, price 9s. bds. The Second 
Edition, much enlarged and improved. 


Family Shakspeare, on Large Type. 
In 8 vols. &vo. price 41, 14s. Gd. bds. 3d edit. of 
HE FAMILY SHAKSPEARE; in which 
nothing is added to the ‘original ‘Text: but those 
Words and Expressions are omitted which cannot with 
propriety be read aloud in a Family. 
vy THOMAS BOWDLER, Esq. F.R.S. & S.A. 

“ We are of opinion, that it requires nothing more 
than a notice to bring this very meritorious publication 
into general circulation. 

“ It is quite undeniable, that there are many pas- 
sages in Shakspeare, which a father could not read 
aloud to his children, a brother to his sister, or a 
genfleman to a lady. 

* Those who recollect such scenes, must all rejoice, 
we should think, that Mr, Bowdler has provided a sé- 
curity against their recurrence ; and, as what cannot be 
pr din decent company, cannot well afford mach 
pleasure in the closet; we think it is better, every 
way, that what cannot be spoken, and ought not to have 
been written, should now cease to be printed.’’ 

Edinburgh Review, No. 71, 
Printed for Longman, Hurst, Rees, . 
The Edition, in 10-vols. Royal mo. may be had, 3. 3e, 
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By the tev. H. MILMAN, 
Professor of Poetry in the University of Oxford. 
“Oo ¥ le: 


= Fall of Janaen; 8vo. 8s. 6d. 
of Anoch, trek es. 6d. 


i. 


THE LIV! of HAYDN and d MOZART. 
Printed for John Murray, Albewarle-street. 


In the 
Life oe Rassini. By the samme Author. 8vo. 
n3 vols. Svo. 36s. ‘ 








LIFE ofthe ‘GEORGE Hon. ‘WILLIAM PITT.|%¢ 


Rear agen D.D. 
Lord Bishop of Winchester. 
mina Murray, Albemarle-street. 


"Jn 2 vols, Post. 8vo. 15s, Third Edition, 
HE DIARY of an INVAEAD a Tour in 


oi of By HENRY maeraes saitzesiand, 
Priates tor Jones bee 


Fallow of King 
tera f Albom rn 








‘THE LITERARY GAZETTE, \&.: 


Dr. Drake’s Winter Boenings, we. §e. 
In 2 vols. Post Avo. price 18s. 
WINTER NIGHTS ; or, Fire-side Luca- 
pi ye By NATHAN DRAKE, M.D. 
for Longman, Harst, Rees, Orme, & Brown. 
eee beets may be had, by the same Author, 
Evenings in —— a Series of Essays. In Ind vols. 
Post 8vo. price 1/. 1 
Lite: Hoars, the 4th Edition, in 3 vols. Post 8vo. 
Al. Ls. Gd. bds, 


in 8vo. price 8s. 
PRACTICAL OBSERVATIONS on the 
Treatme: Cure of several Varieties of PUL- 
MONARY CONSUMPTION ; and =e the Effects of 





‘the Vapour of Boi! aA in that Dise: 
By Sir ALEXANDER RICHTON, MI D. F.R.S. &c. 
' London: Printed for Toye L ; Son, ita 3 


and Archibald Constabl 








"THE EDINBURGH REVIEW, and Cri- 
tical Journal, No. 74. 

Contents :—1. Simond’s Switzerland—2. Vaccination 
and Small-pox—3. Bracebridge Hall—4. Durham Case, 
Clerical Aflairs—5. Mr. Canning and Reform—6. French 

Poetry—7. The Bishop of I’eterborough and his Clergy 


8. Wordsworth’s Tour—9. Bishop of London’s Charge 


AN INQUIRY in into the PRINCIPLES of| 10. Partitions--Quarterly List of new Publications. 


barf in GRECIAN ARCHITECTURE ; with 
View of the Rise and Progress of the Art 


inn GEORGE EARL of ABERDEEN, K.T. &c. & 
Te Printed for te nb der, Albemmslo-stivet. 





NARRATIVE of i the ee, Re- 


sous for Archibald Constable & Co. Edinburgh; 
Harst, Rees, Orme, & Brown, London. 
2 vols. 8vo. price 1. 8s. 
HsrorY of the EUROPEAN. LAN- 
GUAGES ; or Researches into the Affinities of 
the ‘Teutonic, Greek, Celtic, Sclavonic, and Indian 
Nations. B ee ALEXANDER MURRAY, D.D. 














Discoveries w Temp! 1 in the U; f 
Tombs, and Excavations in wa. Ediaverch. Withe Withe Litt ofthe Acthor. eae 
By G ra Printed for Archibald Constable & Co. Edinburgh ; 

‘Printed for John Marray, ‘Albemarle- -street. and Hurst, Robinson, & Co. 
OPrinted for ving a Ward [and hendpsinel, BLACKWoOD's EDINBURGH NAGA-| 

x b 

Pes rors at the Rev.) “Contents:—. Dedication to the King—tl. Noctes 
: Ambrasianez ; No. 6—I11. Odoherty on Werner—IV. 
a in Jeopardy—V. Létters from Italy; No. 4— 








Spinach Sats Rost feo, Ms. 





Pie POEMS 4 vols. Bvo. SRT 

rPHE EMS. of the Right’ Hon. Lord 
Nees same time, a New Edition also 

ind vols. vole email 


‘The Tragedies, to Complete the above, may be 


for John Murray, Albemarie-street. 
jou, with Bag ps ag Plates, Woud-cuts, 
Bvo. 2. 5s. 


agrams, & 
AMANUAL of Ci RY, containing 


incipal Facts of the Science arranged in 
Order ag? a th sad. iluctrated in 


which th 
the Lectures at the ‘oyat Inn Iustitution, 
—: W. T. BRANDE, 
Secretary to the Saar are of Chemistry 
the yl tnt &c. &e. &e. 
d for Jobu Murray, Seer 
io 3 vols. 12mo, price 1. 1 











[THE REFUGEES, an Trish” Tale. By the 


Author of “ Correct ¢ on,” * Decision,” &c. 
Printed for au, Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Brown. 
whom may be had, 
: Correction, a Nerl la 3 vols, 12mo, "price VM. Vs. bas. 
3 vols, 12mo. price 24s. 
JSABELLA, a Novel. By the Author of 
¥ »” “Plain Sense,” “ Things by their 





s,”? 


b for Henry Colburn & Co. London. Of whom, 


Rhoda tN lers, may be had, lately published, 
puoi. 2 Neve Novel, by the same Author. Second 
Faivion, 4¥ 


Graham Hanilion, aTale. 2 vols. lés. 

3 Gee and other American Tales. B 
Brown, Author of Wieland, Ormond, Arthur Mervyn, 
&e. aS vols. Imo, price "18s. 

Also, by the rag Author, new Editions of 
‘Transformation. 


4 hae: ‘Tale sor, Pate an’ the Ghost— 


, a Tale of Spain~VII. An Account of the 
Life of ld M‘Bane, and his Transactions during 
the Wars with France—VIII. The Dairyman’s Daugh- 
ter—IX. Letter to Mr. North, on a Subject of much 
local interest—X. The Greek to his Sword. From the 
Romaic—XI. Napoleon’s Address to the Statue of his 
Son—XII. Tales 0’ the Daft Days; No. ile 





es . Phe 
Lemur. ‘A Halt XIV. Poems. B: 
Bernard Bartoan—XV. On the Cockney School, No. 
Hunt's Art of Love XVI- L’Env —XViL. Tickier 
jon Werner—XVI{1. MS. Notes on last Namber of 
the Edinbargh Keview—XIX. Works preparing for 
Publication—XX. Monthly List of New Publications 
XXI. me ep Promotions, &c. 

Printed for W Edinburgh ; 
‘T. Cadell, Strand, Soa 


In oye 1s. each, neatly printed in 16mo. and contain- 
ach Part a correct 'I'ravelling County Map, 

P! iNOCK'S COUNTY HISTORIES ; or, 
‘* the History and Topography of Great Britain. "Each 
pape n f is published it ly, and i is 

in it containing a 

count “ye its History and rope opogranhy, ‘eo ee 
Curiosities, Commerce, Manufactures, the Biography 
of Eminent Persons, and wren local information to be 
met with in larger Statistical Works. 
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Bucks |Huntingdon Somerset 

Cambridge ent Statiord 

Cheshire Lancaster Suffolk 

Cornwall Leicester Surrey 

Cumberland Lincoin Sussex 

Derby Middlesex Warwick 

Devon Monmouth Westmorland 

Dorset Norfolk Wilts 

Darbam Northampton Worcester 

Rssex Northumberland | York, 2s. 

Gloucester Nottingham N. Wales, 1s. id. 

Hants Oxford S. Wales, 1s. 6d. 
‘The universal approbation given to ‘* Pinnock’s Cate- 

chisms of the Arts and Sciences,” induced the Editors 


to prodace the County Histories on the same pepalar 
Plan ; and the great success that has already attended 
them is a convincing proof that they are regarded as 
highly useful and interesting to the a at large, 
Bue be a peculiarly adapted to the purposes of 

ucation 





5. Wieland, or 3 vols. 18s. ‘These Cathechisms are well py to refresh the 
6, woe the Bnoeet Witness, 3 vols. 18s. memory; and there is no one, eee th his native 
‘i * Brown's neveis are of @ very pecaliar kind: We| county, but mast feel a secret that its trea- 
“eatnot help pronouncing them to be a very singular | sures. beauties, and interests are ‘0 ably and so fa- 
ar pooner eer orthe Secret; a Novel. By |ine hunblest indvriduel,ctieemry Chronicle. 
. . y | the humbles' / . 
, Miss Burney. 2d edit. 2 vols. 16s, Printed for G. & W. B. W! ty Ave-Maria-lane. 


Fourth Edition, in One large Vel/1amo. 9s. bas. 

(CONVERSATIONS on Po.tricaL Eco- 
NOMY in which the Elements. of that Science 

are familiarly explained. By the Author of “ Gear. 


sations on Chemistry,” and ** Conversations on Natu- 
ral Philosophy.’’ 
Printed for an,Hurst, Rees, Orme, & Brown. 





Third ro in A wo val 10s, “ bds. illustrated 


(CONVERSATIONS 0 ou NATURAL PHI- 
LOSOPBY, in which the El of that Sci 
are familiarly explained, and adapted to the Compre- 
hension of Young Pupils. By | the Author of “ Conver- 
sations on Chemistry,” and ** Conversations on Po- 
litical yl 
Printed for senera Bors es Orme, & Brown. 








KRUITZNER, Tale. By HARRIET LEE. 
“ The following Drama is taken entirely from 
Kruitzner,a Tale by Miss Lee. When I was young 
(about fourteen, Ethink,) I first read this Tale, which 
made a deep impression upon me; avd may, indeed, 
be said to contain the germ of much that I have since 
written. 1 have generally found, that those who had 
read this Tale, agreed with me in their estimate of the 
singular power of mind and conception which it deve- 
opes. Amongst those whose opinions agreed with mine 
upon thisstory, I could mention some very high names ; 
but it is not necessary, nor indeed of any. use, for ever 
one must judge according to their own feelings. 
merely refer the reader to the original story, that he 
may see to what extent I have borrowed from it; and 
am not unwilling that he should find much greater 
— in perusing it than the Drama, which is 
poeed upon its contents,”’—Lord Byron’s Preface to 
erner.—Printed for re Marry. Albemarle-street. 


THE IN NKEEPER'S ‘ALBUM; arranged 
for ublication by W. F. DEACON. 
I { not take mine ease at mine Inn?’’ 

‘ontents :—Introduction—The Old Lady—Rosalie— 

Fall of the Leaf—The Coachman—The Devil's Coach— 
Character of the Common-place Man—Keading School 
revisited—The Landlord of the Windsor Castle—On 
ye in Love—The Schoolmaster—The Ball Roomn— 
A dull Day in London—The Midnight Murder—On the 
Religious and Moral Propriety of being Drunk—The 
Village Girl—Sporting Sketches of Wales—Twm John 
Catty, the Welsh Rob Roy—Poetical Anodynes—Lian- 
saddon Churchyard—The Village of Llangadock, a 





1. | Sketch from Nature—The Weird Aveenis tok Liyan-y- 


Van—The Adventeres of Achilles, a H 
mance—L*Eavoy. 
Published by ‘Thomas M‘Lean, 26, Haymarket. 
Periodical Works. 
7 following Periodical Works are this day published 


Archibald Constable & my Setoreh ; and Hurst, 
n, & Co. London :— 
| apie iat MAGAZINE, and 


y Miscellany ; being a New Series of the 
a Magazine, for December }822. Price 2s, 6d. 

2. The Edinburgh Medical and Surgical Journal, 
exhibiting a View of the latest and most important Dis- 
coveries in Medicine, Surgery, and Pharmacy. No, 74 
(being the 17th Number of a New Series) with an En- 
graving. Price 4s 

3. The Edinbargh Philosophical Journal, exhibiting 
a View of the Progress of Discovery in Natural Philo- 
sophy, Chemistry, Natural History, Practical Mecha- 
nics, Geography, Navigation, Statistics, and the fine 
and useful arts. (Conducted by Dr. Brewster and Pro- 
fessor Jameson.) No. XV. with Engravings. 72. Gd. 


"PPHE NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE, 
for January, contains, besides the usual varie- 
ties—Annus Mirabilis, or a Parthian Glance at 1822. 
By.the Author of Select Society, or a Week at Worthing 
— he Court of Aldermen at Fishmongers’ Hall—On 
Pans and Pansters—Sporting without a wan: 08 
Married Man, an Oatline—Peter Pindaries—Lines hy 
Thomas Campbell—The Genius of Spain—On the 
Amusements of the Studions—Letter from a Bashiul 
Bachelor—Letter to“the Editor on an important sub- 
ject—Sketch of the Career of Simon Bolivar—Napo- 
eens Memoirs— Cases’ Journal of Napoleon's 
Conversations at St. Helena—British Galleries of Art, 
No. 1.—Mr. Angerstein—To-I 
Star—Archachon in the Land 
Sir Guy Eveling’s Dream, Poi 
Uncle and Nephe w—Modern Pil&images—The Studio 
of Canova, &e. &c od 


Printed for fieary Colburn & Co. -street. 
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